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Hiftoiy, of King Lear. 

Enter Kent i Glocefier J And Ballard. 

-a ' ' i ■ . . ' . • . . - . : 4 .. . ■ 

Kent. 

! Thought the King had more affe&ed the Duke of’ 
j tH Ibeney then Cornewad. 

I Cij/Mtdidalwaiesfeemefotovs, but now in 
the diuifionof the Kingdomes, it appcares not 
which of the Dukes he values mod, for equalities 
are fo weighcd,that curiofity in neither, can make choife of ei- 
thers moycie. 

Kent. Is not this your fonne,my Lord ? 

Glofi.H is breeding fir hath beene at my charge.I haue fo of- 
ten blufht to acknowledge him, that now I am braz’d to it. 

Kent. I cannot concciue you. 

Glofi. Mr, this young feilowes mother could, whereupon fine 
grew round wombed, aftd had indeed Sir a fonne for her Cra- 
dle, ere flie had a husband for her bcd,do you fmell a fault * 

Kent! cannot' wilh the fault vndonc.theififue of it bein® fi> 
proper. 

Glo.fyut I haue fir a fonne by order of Law,fome ycare elder 
then this, who yet is no deerer in my account,thogh this knaue 
came fomethingfawrcly into the world before he was fent for, 
yet was his mother fnire chere was good fport at his making, & 
the whorefonmuft be acknowledged, do you know this noble 
gentleman, Edmund ? ■ 





TheHiftory of 'King Lear. 

Baft. No my Lord. 

, G/e.MyLord of Kent, remember him heereafter as my ho- 
nourable friend. 

Baft. My fcruices to your Lordfhip. 

Kent A muft loue you, and file to know you better. 

2?<?f?.Sir,I fhall ftudy deferuing. 

’ Glo. He hath beene out nine yeares,and away he lhall again, 
the King is comming, 

Sound a Sennet , Enter one bearing a Coronet, then Lear, then the 
2) tikes of Albany and Cornwall, next Conor ill, Regan , Corde- 
lia , with followers. 

Lear. Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy , Clofter, 
r Gloft.l (hali my Liege. 

L<?<ir.Meanc time we will exprefle our darker purpofes. 
The Map there ; know vvehaue diuided 
In tnree our Kingdome ; and trs our firft intent. 

To fliake all cares and bufinefle of our ftate, 

Confirming them on younger yeares. 

The two great Princes, France and Burgundy , 

Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters loue. 

Long in our Court haue made their amorous foiourne. 

And here are to be anfwcr d ; tell me my daughters. 

Which of you fhall we fay doth loue vs moft. 

That we our largeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it : 

Gonorill our eldeft borne, fpeakc firft. 

G<w.Sir,I do loue you more then words can wield the matter, 
Dearerfhen eye-fight, fpace,or liberty, 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No Ieffe then life ; with grace,health, beauty ,honour. 

As mnch a childe ereloued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore,and fpeech vnablc. 

Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

Cor. What fhall Cordelia do, loue and be filent. 

Lear. Of all thefe bounds,euen from this line to this. 

With fhady Forrefts.and wide skirted Meads, 

We make thee Lady, to thine and Albums iffue. 



The History of King Lear. 

Be this perpetuall. What faiesourfecond daughter? 

Our deereft Reganjfixk to Cornwall, fpeakc. 

Q ■Ren- Sir I am made of the ielfcTame mcttall that my fifler a 
Andpri'ze meat her worth in my true heart, 

I finde fhe names my very deed of loue,onely Hiee came Ihort 
That I profefle my iclfe an enemy to all other loyes, 

Which the moft precious fquare of fence poffefies 

And finde I am alone felicitate in your deere highnefie loue. 

Cor . Then poore Cordelia, and yet not lo,lmce I am lure 
vjy lone’s more richer then my tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditary euer 
Remainethis ample third of our faire kingdome. 

No leffe in fpace, validity, and pleafure. 

Then that confirm'd on Gonorill ; but now our toy. 

Although the laft,not leaft in our deere loue. 

What can you fay to win a third,more opulent 
Then your lifters. 

Cw.Nothing my Lord. 

Z,e(*r.How, nothing can come ot nothing, Ipeake againe. 

Cor. Vnhappy that I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 
mouth, I loue your Maiefly according to my bond, nor more , 
norlelfe. 

Lear.' Go too, go too,mend your fpeech a little, 

Leaft it may marre your fortunes. 

CW.Good my Lord, 

You haue begot me, bred me,loued me, 

I returne thole duties backe as are right fit, 

Obey you, loue you, and moft honour you. 

Why hauemy lifters husbands, if they i 3y they loue you all. 

Haply when I fhall wed.that Lord whole hand 
Muft take my plight,fhall carry halfe my loue with him, 

Halfemy care and duty.fure I fhall neuer 
Marry like my (ifters,to loue my father all. 

Le.ir.But goes this with thy heart i 

Cor. I good my Lord. 

Ledr.So young and-lo vntender ? 

Cor. So young my Lord, and true. 
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Lear. Veil let it be fo,thy truth then be thy dower* 

For by chefacredradienceoftheSunne, 

The miftrefle of Heccat,&nd the might, 
jBy all the operation of the Orbes, 
from whom we do exfift and ceafc to be, 

Hcere I difdaime all my paternall care, 

P.opinquity and property of bloud. 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me. 

Hold thee from this for euer,thc barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation 
Mcfles to gorge his appetite, 

Shall be as well neighbour’d, pittied and releeued. 

As thou my fome-time daughter; 

Kent. Good my Liege. (wrath 

Lear . Peace Kent , come not betweene the Dragon and his 
I lou’d her moft,and thought to fet my reft 
On her kinde nurfery,hencc and auoid my fight : 

So be my grauc my peace as heere I giue. 

Her fathers heart from her ; call France, who ftirres ? 

Call 'Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third. 

Let pride, which {he cals plainnefle,marry her r 
I do inueftyou ioyntly in my power, 

Preheminence,and all the large eflfe&s 

That troope with Maicfty, our felfe by monthly courfe 

Wi.th referuation of an hundred Knights, 

By you to be fuftain’djfhall our abode 

Make with you by due turnes,onely we ftill retains 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway,reuenue,exccutionofthereft, 

Beloued fonnes be yours,which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt you, 

/Cfwr.Royall Lear, 

Whom I hauecuer honor’d as my King, 

Loued as my Father,as my Matter toilowed. 

As my great Patron thought on in my praiers. 
hear . The bow is bent and drawnc > make from the fliafr. 

. ... t Kent. 



* 
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Kenuletit fall rather, . 

Though the forke inuade the region of my heart, 
c fox* vnmannerly, when Lear is mad. 

What wih thou do old man,think’ft thou that duty 
Shall haue dread to fpeake,when power to flattery bowes. 

To olainnefle honours bound, when Maiefty ftoops to folly, 
Retierfe thy doome.and in thy beft consideration 
rhecke this hideous raftmefle, anfwer my life, 

Mv iudgement.thy yongeft daughter does not lone thee lcaft. 
Nor are thofe empty hearted, whofe low found 
Rcuerbs no hoHownefle. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 

Kent. My life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wage againft thy enemies, nor feare to lofe it. 

Thy fafety being the motiue. 

Lwr.Outofmy fight. 

Kent. See better Lear , and let me ftill remaine 
The true blanke of thine eie. 

Twr.Now by Apollo • 

fo»r.Nowby Apollo, King thou fwear ft thy Godsmvame, 

Z-Mr.Vafl'all,recreant. 

Kent. Do, kill thy Phyfition, ' 

And the fee beftow vpon the toulc difeafe, 

Reaoke thy doome,or whilft lean vent clamour 
From my throat, ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Heare me, on thy alleigeance heareme ; 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow. 

Which we duvft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride 7 
To come betweene our fentcnce and our power, 

Which,nor our nature,nor our place can beare. 

Our potency make good,take thy reward* 

Fourc dayes we do allot thee for prouifion. 

To fhield thee from difeafes of the world. 

And on the fift to turnc thy hated backe 

Vpon our kingdome • if on the tenth day following, 

Thy baniflit trunke be found in our Dominions, 

The moment is thv death.avvay. 
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ByJ#£/V«*.,this {hall not be reuokt. 

KentSNhy fare thee well King.fincc thou wilt appeare 
Friendfhip Hues hence, and banifhment is here; 

The Gods to their protection take the maid. 

That rightly thinke$,and hath moft iuftly faid. 

And your large lpecches may your deeds approue. 

That good effeCls may fpring from words of loue : 

Thus Kent,0 Princes,bids you all adew, 

Hee’l fhape his old courfe in a Country new. 

Enter France and Burgundy witkGloceHer , 

G/o.Hcer’s France and Burgundy, my noble Lord. 

Lear. My Lord or Burgundy, we firft addreffe towards you. 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the leatt will you require in prefent 
Dower with her,or ceafeyour queft of loue ? 

"Burg. Roiall Maiefty, I craue no more then what 
Your Highneffe offered,nor will you tender lefle ? 

Lear. Right noble Burgundy, when {he was deare to vs. 
We did hold her fo.but now her price is fallen ; 

5ir, there fhe {lands, if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftance,or all of it with our difplcafurepeee’ft. 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your Grace, 

Sheets there, and (he is yours., . 

Burg. I know no anfwer. 

Lear. Sir,will you with thofe infirmities fhe owes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couercd with our curfc,and ftranger’d with our oath. 

Take her or leaue her. 

•Swg.Pardon me royall fir, election makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. 

Lear. Then leaue her fir,forby the power that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth . For you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray. 

To match you where I hate, therefore befeech you. 

To auertyour liking a more worthier way. 

Then on a wretch whom Nature is alham’d 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 
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Fr4.This is mo ft ftrange,that ftie that cuen but now 
Was your beft obie<ft,thc argument of your praife, 

Balme of your age,moft beft, moft deereft. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing 
So monftrous,to difmantle fo many foulds of fauour. 

Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnai urall degree, 

That monfters it, or you for voucht affcClions 
Falneinto taint,which to belecue of her 
Muft be a faith that reafon without miracle 
Could neucr plaint in me. 

C'ord, l yet bcfeech your Maiefty, 

If for I want that glib and oily Ait, 

To fpeake and purpofc not,fince what I well intend, 
lie do’t before I fpeake,that you may know 
It is no vicious blot, murder, or fouleneffe. 

No vneleane a&ion or difhonoured ftep 
That hath depriu’d me ofyour grace and fauour. 

But euen for want of that, for which 1 am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue. 

As I am glad I haue not, though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. 

Lear. Go to.goe to, better thou hadft not bene borne. 

Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran. Is it no more but this, a tardineffe in nature. 

That often leaues the hiftory vnfpoke that it intends to do. 

My Lord of "Burgundy, what fay you to the Lady ? 

Loue is not loue when it is mingled with rcfpe&s that ftands 
Aloofe from the entire point,will you haue her i 
She is her fclfe and dower. 

'#«>g.Royall Lear , giue but that portion 
Which your felfe propos’d, and here I take 
Cwdchaby the hand,Dutche(Teof Burgundy. 

Lf4>\Nothing,I haue fworne. 

Burg. I am forry then you haue fo loft a father. 

That you muft lofe a husband. 

C or <d. Peace be with Burgundy fines thatrcfpc&S 
Of fortune are his loue, I fhall not be his wife. , 

B Fratt. 
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Frw.Faireft Cordelia, that art mod rich being poore, 
Moftchoife forfaken,and moil loued defpis’d. 

Thee and thy vertues hccre I feize vpon. 

Be it lawfull I take vp what’s caft away. 

Gods,God$ ! tis ftrange, that from their cold ft negleft. 

My loue fhouid kindle to enflam’d refpea, 

Thy dowreleffe daughter King,:hrowne to thy chance,. 

Is Queene of vs, of ours, and our faire France ; 

Not all the Dukes in watrifh Burgundy, 

Shall buy this vnpriz’d precious maid of me- 
Bid them farwell Cordelia, though vnkindc 
Thou lofeft heere,a better where to finde. 

Lear. Thou haft her France be thine. 

For wchaue no fuchdaughter,norfhalleuer fee 

That face of hers againe,thcrefore be gone, (gundy. 

Without our grace,our loue,our benizon : come noble Bur- 

Exit Lear and "Burgundy . 

Tran. Bid farwell to your lifters. 

£W.The Iewels of our Father, 

With wafht eyes Cordelia leaues you.I know you what you are, 
And like a lifter am moil loth to call your faults 
As they are named,vfe well our Father, 

To your profefled bofomes I commit him. 

But yet ala(fe,ftood I within his grace, 

I would preferre him to a better place ; 

So farwell to you both* 

Conorill. Prefcribe notvs our duties. 

Regan. Let your ftudy be to content your Lord, 

Who hath receiu’d you at Fortunes almes. 

You haue obedience fcanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

Cord.Ttme (hall vnfold what pleated cunning hides. 

Who couers faults, at laft fharne them derides : 

Well may you profper. , 

Fr4».Come faire Cordelia. Sxit France and Cera. 

G«».Sifter,itis not a little I haue to fay. 

Of what mod ncercly appcrtaincs to vs both. 
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Tthinke our father will hence to night. 

1 Ree That’s moft certainc,and withyou,next month with \u 

Gon You lee how full of changes his age is, the obferuation 
we haue made of it hath not beene little j he alwaies loued our 
filler moft, and with what poore judgement hee hath now caft 

her off,appeares too groffe. 

Reg. Tis the infirmity ofhis age, yet he hath eucrbutften- 

The 1 b^and foundeft of his time hath bin but ralli, 
then muft welooke to rcceiuefro his age,not alone the imper- 
fection of long ingrafted condition, but therwithal vnruly wai- 
wardncsjthat infirme and cholerickeyeares bring with them. 

Feg.Such vnconftantftars are we like to haue from him, as 
this of FfMfr banifhment. 

{7o»5.Thcre is further complement of leaue taking between 
Trance and him, pray lets hit together,if our Father Cary autho- 
rity withfuch difpolitions as hebeares, this laft furrender of 
his will but offend vs. 

Regan.We lhall further thinke on’t. 

^on. We muft do fomething,and it h heatc. Exeunt * 

Enter Bafiard foltts. 

Bafi . Thou Nature art my Goddcfle, to thy law my feruices 
arc bound, wherefore fliould 1 ftand in the plague ofeuftome, 
and permit the curiofity of Nations to depriueme.for that I am 
fome t a .or r 4. moone-lhines lag of a brother: why baftard ? 
wherefore bafe,\vhen my dementions are as well compa£l, my 
m'inde as generous,& my fhape as true as honeft madams ilfuc, 
why brand they vs with bafe, bafe baftardy ? who in the lufty 
Health of nature.take more compolition and fierce quality, then 
doth within a ftale dull lied bed, goe to the creating of a whole 
tribe of fops got tweene fleepe and wake ; well the legitimate 
Edgar , I muft haue your land, our Fathers loue is to the baftard 
Edmund , as to the legitimate : well my legitimate, ifthis letter 
fpeed,and my inuention thriu e, Edmund the bafe Hi all tooth’ler 
gitimate : I grow, I profper,now Gods ftand vp for Baftard s. 

Enter Glocefler. 

Clofi, Kent banifht thus, and France in choilcr parted, and 
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the King gone to night, fubfcrib’d his power, confined to ex- 
hibition, all this done vpon the gad ; Edmurtd t ho^i now,whac 
newes ? 

“Baft. So pleafe your Lordfhip,none. 

Clo ft.. Why fo earneftly feeke you to put vp that letter? 

Baft. I know no newcs,my Lord. 

Clo. What paper were you reading ? 

2?<?/?.Nothing my Lord. 

Gloft. No, what needs then that terrible difpatch of it into 
your pocket, the quality of nothing hath not i'uch need to hide 
it felfe,lets fee, come if it be nothing I fhal not need fpe&acles. 

Baft. I befeechyou fir pardon me,it is a Letter from my bro- 
ther, that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I hauc perufed, 
I finde it not fit for your liking, 

Qloft.G iue me the letter fir. j 

Baft. I (hall offend, either to dctaine or giue it, the contents 
as in part I vnderftand them,are too blame. 

do. Lets fee. Lets fee. 

Baft. I hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrote this but 
as an effay,or tafte of my vertue. A Letter. 

Gloft. This policy of age makes the world bitter to thebeft 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldneffe can- 
not rellifh them, I begin to finde an idle and fond bondage in 
the oppreflion of aged tyranny, who fwaies not as it hath pow- 
er, but as it is fuffered, come to mee, that of this I may fpeakc 
more ; if our Father would flcepe till I wakt him, you fhould 
enioy halfe his reuenew for euer, andliuethe belouedof your 
brother Edgar. 

Hum,confpiracy,(lept till I wakt him,you fhould enioy halfe 
his reuenew : my fonne Edgar he a hand to write this,a hart 
and braine to breed it in ? when came this to you, who brought 
it ? 



Baft. It was not brought me my Lord, there’s the cunuing 
of it,I found it thrownein at the cafementofmy Clofet. 

Gloft . You know the carra&cr to be your brothers ? 

Baft. If the matter were good, my Lord, I durft fweare it 
•were his, but in refped of that, I would faine think it were not. 
Gloft, 








The Htftory of King Lear « 

Gloft. Is it his? 

Baft. It is his hand my Lord, but I hope his heart is not in 
the contents, 

Gloft. Hath he neuer heeretoforc founded you in this bufi- 
nelTe? 

Baft. Neuer my Lord, but I hauc often heard him maintaane 
it to be fit,that fonnes at perfit age, and fathers declining, his 
father fhould be as Ward to the fonne, and the fonne mannage 
the reuenew, 

(jloft.O villaine,villaine,his very opinion in the Letter, ab- 
horrid villaine,vnnaturall detefted bruitifhvillaine,worfe then 
bruiti(h,gofirfeekehimj I,apprehend him, abhominable vil- 
laine, where is he? 

Baft. I do not well know my Lord,if it fhall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother, till you can de- 
riue from him better teftimony of this intent, you fhal runnne a 
certaine courfe, where if you violently proceed againft him,mi- 
ftaking hispurpofe, it would make a great gap inyourowne 
honour,and fhake in peeces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
pawne downe my life for him, hee hath wrote this to feele my 
affe£bon to your Honour, and to no further pretence of danger. 

(jloft. Thinke you fo ? 

Baft.\f yowt Honour iudge it meete, I will place you where 
you fhall heare vs conferre ofthis.and by an aurigular affiirance 
haue your fatisfa<ftion,and that without any further delay then 
this very euening. 

Gloft Me cannot be fuch a monfter. 

Baft. Nor is not fure. 

Gloft. T o his father, that fo tenderly and entirely loues him : 
heauen and earth ! Edmund feeke him out,winde me into him, I 
pray you frame your bufines after your owne wifcdoine,! wold 
vnftate my felfe ro be in a due refolution. 

'Baft . I fhall feckehim firprefently,conuey thebufinefle as I 
fhall fee meanes.and acquaint you vvithall, 

(j/o.ThefelateEclipfes intheSunneand Moone, portend no 
good to vs,though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus and 
thus, yet nature findes it felfe fcourg’d by the fequent cffe&s, 
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loue codes, friendfhip fals off, brothers diuide, in Cities muti- 
nies,!!! Countries difeords, Pailaces treafon, the bond crackc 
betweenc tonne and father ; finde out this villaine, Edmund it 
fliail lofc thee nothing, do it carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent baniflit,his offence honeft ; flrange,ftrange ! 

•Baft. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that when we 
areficke in Fortune, often the furfec ofourowne bchauiour, 
we make guilty of our difafters,the Sunne,the Moone, and the 
ftars, as if we were villaines by neceffity, fooles byheauenly 
compulfion,knaues,theeues,and trecherersby fpirituallpredo- 
minance, drunkards, liars, and adulterers by an enforc’d obedi- 
ence of planitary influence, and all that we are cuillin, by adi- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable euafion of whore-mafter man, 
to lay his goatilh difpofuion to the charge of ftars ; my Father 
compounded with my Mother vndcr the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vnder Vrfa maiorfto that it followes I am rough & 
lecherous ; Fut.I Ihould haue beene that I am, had the maiden- 
left ftarre of the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy ; Edgar, 
Enter Edgar, 

&out he comes like the Cataftrophe ofthe old Comedy, mine 
isvillanous melancholy, with a figh like them of 'Bedlam j O 
thefe Ecclipfes do portend thefc diuifions. 

Edgar. How now brother Edmund, what ferious contempla- 
tion are you in ? ' , 

Baft. I am thinking brother of a prediction T. read, this other 
day,what fhould follow thefe Ecclipfes. 

Edg. Doe you bufte your felfe about that ? 

BaftA promife you the effects he writ of,fuccced vnhappily, 
as of vnnituralneffe betweene the childe and the parent, death, 
dearthjdiffolutions of ancient armies, diuifions in ftate, mena- 
ces and maledictions againft King and Nobles, necdleffe diffi- 
dences, banifhment of fricnds,diflipationof Cohorts, nuptiall 
breaches, and 1 know not what. 

E^.How long haue you bin afeCtary Aftronomiicall? 

3<*/?.Come,come,when faw you my father laft ? 

Edg. Why the night gone by. 

Baft. Spake you with him ? 
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E^.Twohoures together. ' 

2 ?<*/?.Parted you in good tearmes? found you no diiplealure 
in him by word or countenance ? 

Edg. None at all. 

■ Baft . Bethinke your felfe wherein you may haueonended 
him.and at my entreaty, forbeare his prefence, till fome little 
time* hath qualified the heate of his difpleafure, which at this 
inftanr fo raget’n in him, that with the mifehiefe of your perfo* 
it would fcarfe allay. 

Edg . Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

Baft. That’s my fcare brother, I aduife you to the beft, goe 
arm’d, I am no honeft man if there be any good meaning to- 
wards you,I haue told you what I haue feen & heard,but faint- 
ly, nothing like the image and horror of it; pray you away. 

f^.Shall I heare from you anon ? Exit Edgar, 

BaftA do ferue you in this bufineffe : 

A credulous Father,and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes. 

That he fufpeCts none, on whofe foolifli honefty 
My praClifes ride eafie,I fee the bufineffe, . 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit. 

All with me’s meere,that I can fafhion fit. Exit. 

Enter Gonorill and a (gentleman. 

(7o«.Didmy Farher ftrike my gentleman for chiding of his 
foole? 

Gent . Yes Madam. 

gon.By day and night he wrongs me, 

Euery houre he flafhes into one groffe crime or other 3 
That fets vs all at ods,Ile not endure it ; 

His knights grow riotous, and himfelfe vpbraids vs 
On euery trifle when he returnes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him,fay I am ficke. 

If you come flacke of former feruices, 

You fhall do well, the fault of it lie anfwer. 

Ge»t.Hee’scomming Madam, Ihearehim. 

<7ff#.Put on what weary negligence you pleafe,you and your 
fellow-feruants,Ide haue it come in queftion, if he diflike it,Iet 
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him to our fifter, whofeminde & mine 1 know in that are one, 
not to be ouer-rulde ; idle oldcman that ftill would manage 
thofe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life oldc 
fooles arebabes againe, and mud be vfed with checkes as flat- 
teries, when they are feene abus’d, remember what I tell you. 

Gent .Very well, Madam. 

(jorr. And let his Knights haue colder lookes among you, 
what growes of it no macter,aduife your fellowes fo, 1 would 
brecdfrom hence occafions,and I (hall, that 1 may fpeske, He 
write ftraight to my After to hold my very courfe ; goc pt epare 
for dinner. Exit. 

Enter Kent. 

Ken# but as well I other accents borrow, that can my fpeech 
defufe,my good intent may carry through it felfe to that ful if- 
fuefor which Iraizdmylikeneffe; now bamfht iTe»r,if thou 
canft ferue where thou doft ftand condemn d,thy maftcr whom 
thou loucft, (hall finde the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. 

Lear. Let me not ftay a iot for dinner, goe get it ready : how 
now,what arc thou i 

Kent.E man fir, 

Z.e<w.Whatdoftthou profeffe? what wouldft thou with vs ? 

Kent. I doe profeffe to bee no leffe then I feeme,to ferue him 
truely that wil put me in truft,to loue him that is honeft,to con- 
uerfe with him that is wife and faics little, to feare iudgement, 
to fight when I cannot chufe,and to eate no fifh. 

Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent. Every honefthearted fellow, and as poore as the King. 

Lear# thou be as poore for a fubie<ft,as he is for a king, thou 
art poore enough, what wouldft thou ? 

Xe«r.Seruice. Lear. Who wouldft thou ferue ? 

Kent. Yaw. Lear. Doft thou know me fellow ? 

•Kwtf.No fir,but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call Matter. 

Z/Mr. What’s that ? Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What feruices canft thou do ? 

Kent. I can keepe honeft counfaile, ride, run,marre a curious 

talc 
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tale in telling it, and dehuer a plaine meffage bluntly, that which 
ordinary men are fit for, I am qualified in, and the bcft of me, is 
diligence. 

Lear. How old art thou ? 

A>»r.Not fo young to loue a woman for finging, nor fo old to 
dote on her for any thing,l haueyeares on my backe forty eight. 

I,c<tr.Follow me,thou (halt ferue me, if I like thee no worfc 
after dinner, I will not part from thee yet; dinner ho, dinner, 
where’s my knaue.my foole, goe you and call my foole hether, 
you firra,where’s my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 



StewardSo pleafe you- 



Lear. What faies the fellow there ? call the clat.polc backe, 
where’s my foole ? ho, I thinke the world’s afleepe. Row now, 
where’s that mungrell ? 

Kent . He faies my Lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came not the (laue backe to me when I call'd him ? 

Seruant. Sir,he anfwered me in the roundeft mannner , hee 
would not. 

Lear . H e woul d not ? 

Seruant My Lord,! know not what the matter is, buttosny 
iudgement,your Highneffc is not entertain’d with that ceremo- 
nious affe&ion as you were wont, there’s a great abatement ap- 
peals as well in the generall dependants, as in the Duke himfelfe 
alfo.and your daughter. 

Lftrr.Ha.faift thou fo t 

Seruant . \ befeech you pardon me my Lord, if I bemiftaken, 
for my duty cannot befilent, when I thinke your Highnefleis 
wrong’d. 

Lear. Thou but remembreft me of mine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moft faint negteft of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne iealous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport ofvnkindncs ; 1 will look further into it,buc wher’s 
this foole ? I haue not feene him this two daies. 

Seruant. Since my young Ladies going into France fir, the 
foole hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 

C daughter 
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daughter, I would fpeake with her, go youcaUhither my foole ; 

O you fir, you fir,come you hither, who am I fir ? 

Stet vMy Ladies Father. 

Lear My Ladies father, my Lords knauc,you whorefon dog, 
youflaue,you currc. 

Stew. I am none of this my Lord,I befeech youpardon me. 

Learjy o you bandy lookes with me you rafcal] ? 

Sievo.Wt not be (Irucke my Lord. 

iCf»/.Nor tript neither, you bale football plaier. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me, and ile loue thee. 

Kent. Comefir.ile teach you differences, away, away,ifyou 
will meafure your lubbers lengch againe,tarry, but away, you 
baue wifedomc. 

Lear* Now friendly knauc I thanke thee, there’s earned of 
thyferuicc*. 

Enter Foole. 

Foole. Let me hire him too, here’s my coxcombe. 

Lear Mow now my pretty knaue,how doft thou t 

Fool ?.Sitra,you were bell take my coxcombe. 

Kent. Why Foole ? 

Foole. Why for taking ones part that’s out of fauour, nay and 
thou cand not fmileas the winde fits, thou’t catch coldcfhortly, 
there take my coxcombe; why. this fellow hath banilhttwoof 
his daughters, and done the third a blefiing againft his will, if 
thou follow him, thou mud needs wcare my coxcombe, how 
now nunckle, would I had two coxcombcs, and two daughters. 

Lear . Why my boy ? 

F oole.lt 1 gaue them any liuing, idekeepe my coxcombe my 
felfe.theres mine, beg another of thy daughters. 

Lear. T ake heed firra.the whip. 

Fw/<\Truth is^idog that mudto kennell, hemudbeewbipt 
©ut.when Lady oth’e brach may (land by the fire and dinke. 

Lear . A pedilent gullto me. 

Foole. Tim. \\z teach thee a fpcech. Lear .Do. 

Fw/e.Marke it Vnckle; haue more then thou (hewefi/peakc- 
leffe then thou knowed, lend leffl: tocw thou owed, ridemore 

then 
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hou goeft, learnc more then thou trowed, fee lefle then thou 
throwed,leauc thy drinke and thy whore, and keepe in a doorc, 
and thou (halt haue more, then two ten* to a fcore. 

Lear. This is nothing foole. 

Foole Then like the breath of an vnfeed Lawyer ,you gaue me 
nothing for it ; can you make no vfe of nothing Vncle? 

Lear. Why no boy,nothing can be made out ofnothing. 

Foole, Prethee tell him,fo much the rent of his land come? to, 
he will not beleeue a foole. 

Lear.S. bitter foole. 

Foole .Dod thou know the difference my boy,betweenc a bit- 
ter foole, and a fweete foole. 

Lear No ladjteach me. 

Foole. That Lord that counfaild thee to giue away thy Land, 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him dand, 

The fweete and bitter foole will prefently appeare. 

The one in motley here, the other found out there. 

Lear. DoR thou call me foole boy ? 

Foole. A1 thy other Titles thou had giuen away, that thou waft 
borne with. 

tfwr.This is not altogether foole my Lord. 

Foole. No faith, Lords and great men will not let me, if I had 
a monopolie out, they would haue part on’t,and lodes too, they 
will not let me haue all foole to my felfe.thei’l be (batching; giue 
mean egge Nunckle,and ile giue thee two crownes. 

Lear. What two crownes (hall they be ? 

fWfsWhy after 1 haue cut the egge in the middle and eatc vp 
the meate.the two crownes of the egge : when thou cloued thy 
crowne in the middle, and gaued away both parts, thou boreft 
thy affe on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadd little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaued thy golden one away ; if I (peak like 
my felfe in this,!et him be whipt that firdfindes it fo. 

Fooles hadnere lefie wit in a yeare. 

For wife men are growne foppifb. 

They know not how their wits do weare, 

Their manners are fo apilh. 

XcanWhen were you wont to be fo full of fongs firra ? 

' i C * Foole? 
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Foole.l haue vfed it Nuncle,euer fincc thou mad’ft thy daugh. 
tcrs thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, and pueft 
downe thine owne breeches, then they for fudden ioy did weep, 
and I for forrow fung, that fuchaKing fhouldplay bo-peepe*, 
and goe the fooles among: prethceNuncklekeepea fchoole- 
matter that can teach thy foole toljc,I would faine learne to lie. 
Lear. If you lie.wee’l haue you whipt. 

Foole. Imaruell what kin thou and thy daughters are, they ’1 
haue me whipt for fpcaking true, thou wilt haue mee whipt for 
lying.and fometime I am whipt for holding my peace, I had ra- 
ther be any kinde of thing then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fides, and left no- 
thing in the middle ; hcere comes one of the parings. 

Enter Gonorill. 

Lear. How now daughter,what makes that Frontlet on, 
Me-thinkes you are too much alate it’h frowne. 

Foole. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadft no neede to 
care for her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure, lam 
better then thou art now, I am a foole, thou art nothing,yes for- 
footh 1 will hold my tongue, fo your face bids me, though you 
fay nothing. 

Mum, mum, he that keepes neither cruft nor crum. 

Weary of all, (hall want fome.That’s a (heald pefcod. 

Gon. Not onely fir this, your all-licenc’d foole, but other of 
your inlolent retinue do hourcly carpe and quarrell, breaking 
foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riots) Sir, I had thought 
by making this well knownevnto you, to haue found afafere- 
drefle,but now grow fearefull by what your felfe too late haue 
fpoke and done, that you protect this courfe,and put on by your 
allowance, which if you fhould,thc fault would not fcape cen- 
f ure, nor the redrefle fleepe, which in the tender of a wholefome 
weal,might in their working do you that offence,that elfe were 
£hame,that then necelfity muft call difcreetc proceedings. 

Fw/e.Foryou trow Nuncle, the hedge-fparrow fed theCoo- 
kowfo long, that it had it head bit off beit young, foout went 
the Candle,and we were left darkling. 

Lear, hit you our Daughter ? 

Gon, 
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difpofitions, that of late transformc you from what you rightly 

arC /Wc. May not an Afie know when the Cart drawes the horfe, 

^°Lear%o th any here know me i why this is not Lear ; doth 
T walke thus ? fpeake thus ? where ate his eies, either his no- 

riS weaknefle, or his difeernings are lethergy. fleeping or wa- 
ling • ha ! fare tis not fo, who is it that can tell me who I am ? 
Lrifhadow ? I would learne that, for by the markesoffoue- 
faignty,kno wledge,8c reafon, 1 fliould be falfe perfwaded 1 had 

foole Which they,will make an obedient Father. 

Le.Yom name faire gentlewoman? 

Gon Come fir,this admiration is much of the lauour of other 
your new prankes ; 1 dobefeech you vnderftand my purpofes a- 
rieht as you are old and reucrend,you (hould be wife,hecre doc 
youkeepe one hundred Kni ghts and Squires, men To difordcred, 
fo deboyft and bold, that this our Court infeftedwith their 
manners, (hewes like a riotous lnne, epicurifme and luft make 
more like a Tauerne or Brothell, then a great Pallace,the lhame 
it felfe doth fpeake for inftant remedy, bee thou dclired by her, 
that elfe will take the thing fhe begs, a little to difquantity your 

traine,and the remainder that (hall ftill depend, to be fuchmen 

as may befort your age, and know themfelucs and you. 

Lear. Darkneffe and Diuels! faddle my horfes, call my trainc 
together-degenerate baftard,ile not troubletheej yet haue I left 
a daughter. , . 



feruants of their betters . 

Enter Take. 

Lear. Vic that too late repent’s vs ; O fir, are you come? Is it 
your will that we prepare any horfes, ingratitude ! thou marble- 
hearted fiend, more hideous when thou (heweft thee in a childc, 
then the Sea-monfter, detefted kite, thou leflen my jtraine and 
mcnofchoife and rareft parts, that ali particulars of duty know, 

C 3 and 
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and in the moft exa& regard , fupport the worfhippes of their 
name,0 moft fmall fault, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia (hew, 
that like an engine wrcnchtmy frame of nature from the fixe 
place, drew from my heart all loue,& added to the gall ; 6 Lear, 
Lear ! beate at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy dcare judg- 
ment out,goe,goe,my people ? 

Duke. My Lord,I am guiltleffe as I am ignorant. 

Lear. It may be fo my Lord, harke jViirwe, heare decre God- 
deffe/ufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this cre- 
turc fnmefull,into her wombe conuey ftcrility,dry vp in her the 
Organs ofcncreafe, and from her derogate body neuer fpringa 
babe to honor her; if (he muft teem, create hcrchildeoffpleen, 
that it may liue and be a thourt difuctur’d torment to her, let it 
ftampc wrinckles in her brow of youth,with accent teares, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turnc all her mothers paines and bene- 
fits to laughter and contempt, that ftiee may feele,how (harper 
then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a thankleffe childe, goe,goe, 
my people ? 

£>«^e.Now Gods that we adore,whercof comes this I 

Gw.Neuer affli&your felfe to know the caufe,but let his dif-, 
pofition haue that fcope that dotage giucs it. 

Le<w.What,fifty of iny followers'at a clap, within a fortnight ? 

Duke. What is the matter fir i 

Lear. Tic tell thee, life and death ! I am alham’d that thou haft 
power to (hake my man-hood thus, that thefe hot teares that 
breake from me perforce,(hould make the worft blafts and fogs 
vponthe vntender woundings of a fathers curfe, perufe euery 
fence about the oldefond cies,be-weepc this.caufe againe, ile 
plucke you out, and you caft with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yea,is it come to this ? yet haue 1 left a daughter, 
whom I am fure is kinde and comfortable, when (he (hall heare 
thisofthee,withhernailes(hee’lflcy thy vvoluifh village, thou 
ihaltfinde that ile refume the (hape, which thou doeftthinkel 
haue caft off for euer,thou (halt I warrant thee. Exit, 

Gon.Do you marke that my Lord ? 

Dtife Icannot be fo partiall Gonortlho the great louc I beare 
you. 

Con, 
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Coti.C omt fir,no more ; you,more knaue then foole,after your 
"’S.Nund. U », tarry and ..V< 

a fox when one has caught her ,and fuch a daughter, ihou. 

to°he fliughter, \f»yeap wouldbuyahalter, fo the foole fol- 

lowes after. 

Gow.What Ofirald, ho. 

OfivaldMccrc M adam. > . 

Con. What,haue you writ this letter to my filter ? 

O/a'.Yes Madam. , . . - . 

Caw.Takc you fome company , and away to horfc,informeher 
foil of my particular fcarci,and thereto adde fuch reafons of your 
o wne,as may compaft it more,get you gone, and after your re- 

tumc -now my Lord, this mildie gentleneffc and courfe of 

yours though I diflike not, yet vndcr pardon y’are much more at* 
lapt want of wifedome,then praife for harmfull mildnefle. 

‘DukeMovt farre your eies may pierce^ I cannot tell, . 

Striuing to better ought, yvetnarre what’s well. 

Cow.Nay theft - 1 : 5 .’ ! ! ' r . . 

X)»%.Well,well,thc euent. Extt, 

Enter Lear, Kent, and Foole. 

Lear. Go you before to Glocefier with thefe Letters,acquaiH£ 
my daughter no further with any thing you know, then comes 
from her demand out of the Letter, if your diligence be not fpee- 
die, I (hall be there before you. 

Kent. I will not fleepc my Lord, till 1 haue deliuered your let- 
ter. Exit. 

Tooted fa mans braincs were in his heeles, wert not in danger 
ofkybesf heard boy. 

fWe.Then I pretheebe merry,thy vy it (hall nere go flip (h od. 
Lear Ha,ha,ha. 

Foole. Shalt fee thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
though (he is as like this,as a crabbe is like an apple, yet I eon, 
what I can tell. 

Lear.'Why w hat canft thou tell my boy ? , 

Foole. Shee’l tafte as like this, as a crab doth to a crab ; thou 
1 • c ■> canft 
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tfanf* not tell why ones nofe ftands in the middle of his face ? 

4 Lear. No. 

Foole. Why to keep his eyes on either fide his nofe, that what 
a nvan'eannot fmcll outihe may fpy into. 

Lear. I did her wrong! * 

Foole. Canft tell how an Oyfter makes his fiiell. 

Lear. No, 

Foole. Hot 1 ney ther ; but I can tell why a fnayie has a houfe. 

Lear . Why ? 

Foole. Why to put his head in, not to giue it away vnto his 
daughter, and leaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my natute,fo kindc a father ; bee my horfes 
ready i 

Foole . Thy Afles are gone about them ; the realon why the fc* 
uen ftarresareno more then feucn,is a pretty reafon. 

X.wr.Becaufe they are not eight. 

Foole, Yes, thou wouldft make a good foole. 

Lear . To tak’t againe perforce ; monfter, ingratitude ! 

Foole. If thou were my foole Nuncklc, Idc hauethee beaten 
for being olde before thy frnie. 

Lear.How’s that? 

Foole. Thou fhouldtt not haue beene olde, before thou hadft 
beene wife. 

Lear. Oletmenotbemadfweeteheauen! I would not bee 
inad,keepe me in temper, I would not bee mad j are the Horfes 
ready ? 

Sernant .Ready my Lord* 

Lear. Come boy. Exit. 

Foole. She that is maid now, and laughs at my departure. 

Shall not be a maid long, except things be cut (horter. 

. • : :u , ■ Exit. 

Enter Ballard , and for an meetet him. 

Baft. Saue thee Curan. 

Cm an And you fir, 1 haue beene with your father, and giuen 
himnotice, thattheDukeof Cornwall and his Dutcheflc will be 
here with him tonight. 

BaltMo'fi comes that ? 

Quran. 
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foran. Nay I know not,you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
1 meane chc whifperd ones/or there arc yet but eare-bufiing ar- 
guments. 

Bajl Not.T pray you what are they ? 

Crnan. Y ou may then in time, fare you well fir. 

Exit. 

Bajl, The Duke be here to night ! the better beft,this weaues 
it felfe perforce into my bufinefle, my father hath fee guard to 
take my brother,& I haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 

Enter Edgar. 

muft aske breefenefle and fortune helpe ; brother a word, dif- 
cend brorher I fay.my father watches, O flie this place, intelli- 
gence is giuen where you are hid, you haue now the good ad- 
uantage of the night, haue you not fpoken againfttheDukeof 
Cornwall ought, hee’s coming hether now in the night, it’h hade, 
and Regan with him, haue you nothing faide vpon his party a- 
gainft the Duke of Albaney&Amle your ■ 

Edg.l am fure on’t not a word. 

Baflard. I heare my father comming, pardon me in crauing.I 
muft draw my fword vpon you,feeme to defend your felfe, now 
quit you well, yecld, come before my father, light hcere. heere, 
flie brother flic, torches, torchcs,fo farwell ; fome bloud drawne 
on me would beget opinion ofmy more fierce endeu or, I haue 
feene drunkards do more then this in fport ; father, father, flop, 
flop, no helpe ? 

Enter Glocefter . 

G left. Now Edmund, where’s the villaine ? 

&*/?. Heere flood he in the darke.hisfharpe fword out, warb- 
ling of wicked charmes, conjuring the Moone to ftand his aufpi- 
ciousMiftris. 

Gloft. But where is he ? 

"Baft lookefir,Ibleed. 

Cjloft .Where is the villaine,E^w«»^? 

Baft.F\cA this way fir, when by no meanes he could*- * . 

GW.Purfue him, go after, by no meanes,what ? 

^/?.Perfwade me to the murder ofyour Lordftiip, but that 
toklc him the reuengtue Gods, gainft Paracidcs didall their 

D thunders 
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thunders bend, fpoke with how many fouldand flrong a bond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir, in a fine.fecing how loth- 
ly oppofite I ftood to his vnnaturall purpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fword, he charges home my vnprouided bo- 
dy,launcht mine arme 5 but when hefaw rnybett alarumd fpirics 
bold ia the quarrels right, rouzd to the cncourucr, or whether 
gafted by the noife I made, but fodainiy he fied, 

Cjloft. Let him flie farrc.not in this Land (hall he remaine Yn. 
caught and found; difpatch, the Noble Duke my matter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority I will 
prodaime it, that he which findes him fhall deferue our thankes, 
bringing the murderous cay tiffc to the ftake, he that conceales 
him, death, 

Taft . When I diffwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pight to do it, with curft fpeech I threatned todifcouer him; he 
replied, Thou vnpofTeffing battard, ddft thou thinke,if 1 would 
ftand againft thee, could the repofure of any truft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith’ d ? no : what I ftiould deny, 
as this I would, I, thogh thou didft produce my very character, 
jdc turne it all to thy fuggcftion,plot,and damned pretence, and 
thou mutt make a dullard of the world, if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant andpotcntiall fpurres to 
make thee fecke it. 

Cjloft . Strong and fattened villaine, would he deny his letter ? 
I neuer got him: harke, the Dukes trumpets,! know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ilcbarrc, the villaine (hall not fcape, the Duke 
mutt grant me that : befides,his pi&ure I wil fend far and necrc, 
that all thekingdome may haue note of him, and of my land, 
(loyall and naturall boy) ilc worke the mcanes to make thee ca- 
pable. 

Enter the Duke of Cornwall. 

Corn . How now my noble friend, fince I camehether, which 
I can call butnow,! haue heard ftrangc newest 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too fhort which can 
purfue the offender ; how doft my Lord ? 

Clofl. Madam, my old heart is crakt,is crakt. 

A<?f.What,did my fathers godfon fccke your life ? he whom 

my 
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m y father named your Edgar ? 

Glofi. I Lady,Lady,fhame would haue it hid. 

Reg, Was he not companion with the ryotous Knights that 
tends vpon my father ? 

Gloft.l know not Madam,ti$ too bad,too bad. 

Baft. Yes madam,he was. 

&g.No maruaile then though he were ill affefled, 

Tis they haue put him on the old mans death. 

To haue thefe and watte of this his reuenues : 

I haue this prelent euening from my fitter 

Beene well inform'd ofthem,and with fuch cautions. 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe.ile not be there. 

D^.Norl.afTurethecjR^dw; Edmund, I heard that you haue 
flrewne your father a child-like office. 

Baft. Twas my duty fir. 

GloJiMz did betray his pra<ttifc, and receiued 
This hurt you fee.ftriumg to apprehend him* 

Duke. Is he purfued ? 

Glofi, I my good Lord. 

'Duke, If hebetaken,hefliallneuermorebefeardof doing 
harme,makc your owne purpofe how in my flrength you pleafe; 
for you Edmund, whofe vertue and obedience doth this inftanc 
fo much commend it felfe,you fhall be ours,natures of fuch deep 
trutt,we fhall much need,you we firft feize on. 

Baft, I fhall ferue you truely,how euer elfc* 

Cjlofi.Vax him I thankeyourGrace. 

'Duke. You know not why we came, to vifite you ? 

Regan JThus out of feafon,threatning darke eidc night, 
Occafions noble Glecefter of fome prize. 

Wherein we mutt haue vfc of your aduice. 

Our father he hath writ,fo hath our fitter. 

Of defences, which I beftthought it fit. 

To anfwer from our hand, the feueralt meflengers 
From hence attend difpatch,our good old Friend, 

Lay comforts to your bofome,J& beftowyour needfull counfell 
To our bufinefle,which craues the inftant vfc. 



Exit, 




The Htitary of King Led/. 

gio.l fcrue you Madam, your Graces are right welcome. 

Enter Kent , and Steward. 

Steward.G ood euen to thee friend, arr of the houfe ? 

Kent. I. 

Steward.VJhete may we fet our horfes ? 

fowr.In the mire. 

Srew.Prethee if thou loue me,tell me. 

Kent. I loue thee not. 

Stew. Why then I care nor for thee. 

Kent.lt I had thee in Lips fay pinfold, I would make thee care 
for me. 

^rnv.Why doft thou vfe me thus? Iknow theenot. 

Kent. Fello$ 1 know thee. 

Stew. 'JVhzt doft thou know me for i 

Kent. A knaue, a rafcall, an eater of broken meates, a bafe, 
proud.lhallowjbeggerly, three Ihewted hundred pound, filthy 
worfted ftocken knaue, a lilly liuer’d adlion taking knaue, a 
whorefon glade-gazing fuperfinicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting ftaue.one thac would’ftbe a baud in way of good feruice.fc 
art nothing but the compofition ofaknaue,bcgger, coward, 
pander,and the fonne and heire of a mungrell bitch, whom I will 
beate into clamorous whining, if thou deny the lcaft Tillable of 
the addition. 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow art thon, thus to raile on one 
that’s neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee. 

Xwt.What a brazen fac’ft varlet art thou,to deny thou know- 
eft me, is it two daies agoe fined beate thee, and tript vp thy 
heeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though jt be night 
the Moon (bines.ile make a fop of the Moone-Chine a’you,draw 
you whorefon cullyonly barber-raungfer,draw. 

5f«v.Away,l haue nothing to do with thee. 

Kent.Dtzvi you rafcall.you bring Letters againft theKing,& 
^ake Vanity the puppets part, againft the royalty of her father, 
draw you roguc.or ile fo carbonado your fhankes,drawyou raf- 
* call, come your wayes. 

5fw.Hclpe, ho,murther, helpc. 

A MK. 
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K«t. Stritc you Haue, ftaud togut.naod you nea.fl.uc. 
ftU to.Helpe,ho,murther,heIpe. 

Enter Edmund with bis Rapier drawne, G/oceJler, the 
T)tikc and Dntchejfe. 

Tad.Hovi now,what s the matter ? ,, a n 

K ^. With you goodman boy, and you pleafe come,ilc fleafb 

you, come on yong matter. 

* Gled Weapons,atmes, what s the matter here. 

D#£e.Keepe peace vpon your liues,he dies that ftrikes agame, 

what’s the matter? , v . „ 

i?^.The meffengers from our filler, and the King. 

Duke. What’s your differcnce/peake ? 

Stew. I am fcarfe in breath my Lord. 

Kent. No maruaile you haue fo beftir d your valour, you co- 
wardlv rafcall,nature difdaimes in thee, a Taylor made thee. 
Duke Thou art aflrange fellow, a Taylour make a man. 

Kent. I, a taylour fir, a Stone-cutter, or a Painter could not 
haue nude him lo ill, though he had bene but two houres at the 

G/W?.Speake yet,how grew your quarrell ? 

Smv.This ancient ruffian fir, whole life I haue fpar d at fute 

of his gray-beard. , , 

Jfrwr.Thou whorefon Zed, thou vnnecefTary letter, my Lord 
if you will giue me leaue.I will tread this vnboulted villame in- 
to morter, and daube the wals ofalaques with him 5 fparemy 
gr3y-beard you vvagiaile? 

D«%.Peace fir, you beaftly knaue you haue no reucrcnce. 

Kent. Ye s fir, but anger has a priuiledge. 

D*%.Why art thou angry ? 

Ifor .That fuch a flaue as this Ibould weare a fword, 

That weares no honcfty,fuch finding rogues as thefe. 

Like Rats oft bite thofe cordes inrwaine, 

Which are to intrench, to inloofe fmooth eucry paftion 

That in the natu.es of their Lords rebell, 

D 3 Bring 
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Brl ng oile to ftir,fnow to their colder moods, 
Reneagjaffirme^nd turne their halcion beakes 
With euery gale and vary of their mailers. 

Knowing nought like daics but following, 

A plague vpon your Epeliptickevifage, 

Smoile you my lpeeches,as I were a foole ? 

Goofe,if IhadyouvponSarum Plaine, 

Ide fend you cackling home to Camulec, 

£»«%. What, art thou mad oldc fellow ? 

GhfiMow fell you out, fay that ? 

Xm.No contraries hold more antipathy. 

Then I and fuch a knaue. 

Duke . Why doft thou call him knaue, what’s his offence ? 

Kent. His countenance likes me not, 

£>#£e.No more perchance doth mine,or his,or hers, 
Ae»f.Sir,tis my occupation to be plaine, 

Ihaue feene better faces in my time. 

Than {lands on 3ny fhoulder that! fee 
Before me at this inftant. 

D»’<e.This is a fellow, who hauing beenepraifd 
For bluntnelTe, doth affedl a faucie ruffines. 

And conftraincs the garb quite from his nature. 

He cannot flatter he,hemuft be plaine. 

He mull fpeake truth, and they will take it fb. 

If not hee’s plaine, thefe kinde of knaues I know. 

Which in this plainncfle harbour more craft. 

And more corrupter ends, then twenty filly ducking 
Obfcruants,that ftretch their duties nicely. 

Keut.S'ir in good footh,or in fincere verity, 

Vndcr the allowance of your grand afpe£l. 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flitkering Vhabus front, 

Duke. What meanft thou by this ? 

Kent. To go out of my dialogue which you difeommend Co 
much; I know fir,I am no flattcrer,he that beguild you in a plain 
accent,was a plaine knaue, which for my part I wil notbe,thogh 
I fhould win your difpleafure to entreate me to it, 

Duk ! a 
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j)«^.What’s the offence you gauc him? 

Stete.l neuer gaue him any,it pleafd the King his maftet 
Very late to Alike atme vpon his mifconflru&ion. 

When he coniunft and flattering his difpleafure , 

Tript me behinde, being downe,infu!ted,raild. 

And put vpon him fuch a deale ofman,that 
That worthied him, got praifes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubdued. 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit, 

Drewonmeheereagaine. . , . c . 

AVtf*.None of thefe roges & cowards but A Iax\ s their foole# 

Duke. Bring foorth the ftockes ho ? 

You llubborne mifereant knaue, you vnreuerent bragart, 

Wee’l teach you. t c 

Kent,\ am too olde to learne,call not your ftockes tor me, 

1 feruc the King, on whofe imploiments I was fent to you. 

You fhould do fmall refpc&.fhew too bold malice 
Againft the grace and pcifon of my maftcr. 

Stopping his Mcflenger. 

Duke.Vcuh foorth the ftockes j as I haue life and honour. 
There fhall he fit till noone. 

.fog. Till noone 3 till night my Lord»and all night too* 

Kent, W ? hy Madam/if I were your fathers dog, you could not 
vfe me fo. 

AVjr.Sir, being his knaue, I will. 

D^-This is a fellow of the fame nature, 

0*ur filler fpeikes off, come, bring away the ftockes. 

Glofi. Let me befeech your Grace not to do fo. 

His fault is much,and the good King his Mafler 
Will checkc him for’t ; your purpofd low correction 
Is fuch,as bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfrings 
And moft common trcfpaflcs are punilht with, 

The King mull take it ill, that hee’s fo {lightly valued 
In his Mcflenger, fhould haue him thus reftrainea. 

Zl'wJ^f.lle anfwcr that. 

^eg.My filler may rcceiue it much more wotfe, 

To haue her gentleman abufed,affaulted 
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For following her affaires, put in his legs. 

Come my Lord, away. Exit. 

giofl.\ am forry for thee friend, tis the Dukes pleafure, 
Whofe difpofition all the world well knowes 
Will not be rubd nor ftopt.lle intreate for thee. 

KentTtxy you do not fir, I haue watcht and tra^iaild hard. 
Some time I fhall fleepe out,the reft lie whittle, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at hcelcs, 

Giue you good morrow. 

Clofi. I he Duke’s too blame in this, twill be ill tooke. 

Exit. 

Kent .Good King, that muft approue the common faw. 

Thou out of heauens benedi&ion comeft 
To the warme Sunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder*g!obe. 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 
Perufe this letter, nothing almoft fees my wracke 
But mifery,I know tis from Cordelia, 

Who hath moft fortunately bene informed 
Of my obfeured courfe.and fhall finde time 
From this enormious ft3tc,feekingtogiue 
Loflfes their remedies, all weary and oucr-vvatcht. 

Take vantage heauy eies not to behold 
This (hamefull lodging; Fortune goodnight, 

Smile, once more turne thy whccle. He Jleepes. 

Enter Edgar. 

Edgar, Theare my felfe proclaim’d. 

And by the happy hollow of a T ree, 

Efcapt the hunt, no Port is free .no place 
That guard,and moft vnufall vigilence 
Doft not attend my taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and moft pooreft fhape. 

That euer penury in contempt of man. 

Brought ncere to beaft ; my face ilc grime with filth. 

Blanket my loines,elfe all my hairc with knots, 

And 
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And with prefented nakednes out-face 
The winde.and perfection ofthe sk le 
The Country giucs me proote and prefident 
Of tfw&wbeggers, who with rorir.g voices. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare Armes, 

Pins, wooden prickes,nailes, fprigs of tofemary. 

And with this horrible obiea from low feruice, 
p oore pelting villages,fheep-coates,and milles, 

Sometime with lunaticke bans.fometime with praters 
Enforce their charity, poore Tnrlygod, poorc Tom, 

That’s fon^thing yet ,edgar I nothing am. Exit. 



Enter King, and a Knight. 

Lear Tis ftrangc that they flbould fo depart from hence. 

And not fend backe my meftenger. 

Knight. As I leam’d,the night before there was 
No purpofc of his remoue. 

Kent. Haile to thee noble Matter. 

Af 4 r.How,mak’ft thou this {hame thy paftime ? 
Fw/c.Ha,ha,looke, he weares crewell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heeles.dogs and beares 
By the neckc.munkies by the loines, and men 
By the legs, when a man s ouer-lufty at legs, 

hen he weares wooden neather-ftockes. 

Lear. What’s he, that hath fo much thy place nuftooke to fet 
thee here ? 

Kent. It is both he and ftie,your fonne and daughter. 

Lear. No. 

Kent. Yes. 



• x ca# 

Lear. No I fay. 

KentAhy yea. 

Lear.NO) no, they would not. * 

Kent. Yes they haue. 

Lear * By Iuptter I fwearc no, they durft not do it. 

They would not,could not do it,tis worfc then murder. 

To do vpon r4fpe£ fuch violent outrage, 

Hefoluc me vnt h ail raodefthafte, which way 

g ThoB 





[ ffeiw biti 



frnwniDch n 
r.v l ;o 



U/r. 



* Miug 
iJfW ' 






:m»7: 



IT 



Hiftoty of KtngZodr. 

Thou maift deferue,or thcy-purpefetbisTfage,' 
Commingfrom vs. r.<n •!»;-: ■-c. 

Kent, My Lord, whchj|fheir home 
I did commend your Higimefle Letters to them. 

Ere 1 w as rifen frot^th* place that £hewed itn 
My duty kneding,came ; thae a rcekiug<Pofie r . . 

Stewd in his haft Cj halfe bfeatbkfie.panting forth 
From Gonorill his Mifhis,faly.tations, 

Deliuered letters fpiui of intcnniflion 4 .ki^' • 

Which prcfently they read ; on whofe contents 
They fummond vp theirmen.ftraighc tookehorfc, i 
Commanded me to follow, and attend the leifure 
Of their anfwcr,gaueimc>ciDld lookes. 

And meeting heere the other Meflengcr, 

Whofe welcome I perceiu’d had poifoned mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late 

Difplaid fo fawcily againft your Highneffej ,;d kr . ,r. - c '/ 

Hauing more man then wit about me, drew; . r \ .' \ , 

He raifed the houle with loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpafie worth 
This {frame whichberc it fuffcrs. jrhydc ; 

Lc.tr. O how thisiTOOther fwelsvp toward my heart, - iiyfl 

'Hift orica paffto downe thou climing lorrovv, 

"I hy element s below,wlicre is this daughter ?v : 

Kent, With the Earle fir within. 

Low.FolIow me not,ftay there. - , 

A"»/g/j r, jvlide.y£)u no mor c ofenceihen what you fpeake of? 

.No,how chance the King comes with fo final! 3 traine ? 
Toole. If thou hadft beene fet in the ftockes for that queftion,' 
thou hadft well deferued it. 
jRT<?»r.Why foole ? ft- - r v 

Toole. Wce’l fet thee to fchoole to ah Ant, to teach theether’s 
no labouring in the winter, all that follow their no fes, are led by 
their eyes, but blinde men,and there’s not a nofe among a hun- 
dred, but can lmell him that’s ftinckrng ; let gpe thy hold when 
a great whceleruns downe a hill, leaft it breake thy necke with 
tallowing it, but the great one that goes vpthehil,kthimdra;* 

thee 
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, .. .ft- w hen a wife-map giues thee better^ourifelt.giue mee 
mke againe, I would haue none but kmuicj follow it, ftnee a 

foole giues Sir that ferues forgaine. 



Jndfollowes fat for forme; 
prill packs whets it fogitiitoraine. 

And leant thee in the forme. 

But I will tarry, the foole. wiHftay, 

And let the wife man fie : 

The knatte tttrnes foole that tames away s 
The foole no fame ferdyl o J si.* 



l.-OOil 



jCf»r. Where learnt you this foole? 

Toole .Not in the ftockes. 

Enter Lear and Glocefter. 

Lear. Deny to fpeake with me ? th’are ficke,th’are weary, 
They traueld hard to night,mearc Iuftice, 

I the images of reuolc and flying off, 

Fetch me a better anfwer. ... 

G loft My dcare Lord,you know the fiery quality of the Duke, 
how vnremoueablc and fixtheis in his owne courfe. 

Lc4r.Vcangeance,death,plague,confufion, what fiery quali- 
ty ; why Clocefterfilecefter, idc fpeake with the Duke of forne- 
» 4 /?,and his wife. 

G loft. I my good Lord. 

Lear.Thc King would fpeake with fimvall, the deare father 
Would with his daughter fpeake,conunands her feruicc. 

Fiery Duke,tell the hot Duke that Lear t 
No but not yec, may be he is not well. 

Infirmity doth Bill riegka all office, where to our health 
Is bound,we arenot our fellies, when nature being- opprefly 
Commands the minde to fufferwithithe body;ik forbeare. 

And am fallen out with my moreheadier will, 

To take the indifpofed and fickly fit, for the found man, 

Death on my ftate, wherefore fhould lie fit here i 
This a£te perfwaaes me,that this remotion of theDuke& her 
- I . E % I® 
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Is prftaifc.onely giuc me my feruant foorth ; 

Tell tbe Duke and’s wife,Uefpeake with them 
Nowprcfemly,bid theqj^pme forth and heareme, 

Or at their chamber doore lie beate the drum, 

Tillitcry fleepe to death. ‘ 

Gloft.] would haue all well betwixt you, 

Lear.O my heart ! my hearth • ' 7 ' r. A A \ 

Foole. Cry to itNunckle, as the Cockney did to the Eele, 
when llie put them vp i’th paftealiue,lhe rapt vm ath coxcombs 
with a fticke.and cryed downe wantons, downe; twasherbro. 
*Aer,that inpure kindnefle to his horfe^butterd his hay, 

Snter Du\e and Regan. 

Lear : Good morrow to you both, 

Duke Haile to y out Grace. 

Ktg . I am glad to fee your HighnelTe. 

Lear.^gan , I thinke you are,! know what reafon 
I haue to thinke fo ; if thou fhouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorce me from thy mothers toombe * 

Sepulchring an adulterefle,yea,are you free ? * . 

Some other time for that.Beloued Regan , 

Thy lifter is naught,o Regan Ihe hath tied 
Sharpe tooth’d vnkindnclTe.like a vulture heere. 

I can fear fe fpeake to thee,thou’t not beleeue. 

Of how depriued a quality,0 Rigan. 

Reg.l pray fir takepatience,I haue hope 
You lefte know how to value her defect. 

Then (be to flacke her duty, 

Lear. My curfes on her, 

Rig.O hr,you are olde. 

Nature on you ftands on the very verge of her Confide, 

You fhould be ruled and led by lome diferetion. 

That difeernes your ftate better then you your felfe. 

Therefore I pray , chat to our lifter you do make l eturne? 

Say you haue wrongd her fir. 

Lear. Askc her forgiueneffe, 

Do you markc how this becomes the houfe? 

Dearc 
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Peare daughter,I confcffe that 1 am old, 

Aee is vnncceffary,on my knees I beg, 

That you’l vouchsafe me raymentjbfed and food. 

l?4«Good fir no more,thefe arc vnfightly tricks, 

Returne you to my After. 

Lear. So Regan, 

She hath abated me of halfe my traine, 

Lookt backe vpon me,ftroke me withber tongue, 

Moft ferpent-hke vpon the very heart. 

All the ftor’d vengeances of heauen fall on her ingratefull top. 
Strike her young bones, you taking aires with lamnelfe. 
Pw^f.Fie, fie fir. 

Lear. You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames 
Into her fcornfull eies,infe«ft her beauty. 

You Fen fucktfogs,drawneby the powerfull Sunne, 

To fall and blaft her pride. 

Reg. O the bleft Gods,fo will you wifh on me, 

When the rafh mood - 

jLr 4 r.No /te£4»,thoufhalt neuerhaue my curfe. 

The tender hefted nature lhall not giue thee ore 
To harfhnes,her eies are fiercc,but thine do comfort & not burn 
Tis not in thee to grudge my plcafures.to cut off my traine. 

To bandy hafty words, to leant my fizes, 

And in conclunon,t© oppofe the bolt 
Againft my eomming in,thou better knoweft 
The offices ofnature,bond of child-hood* 

Effects of curtelie,dues of gratitude, 

Thy halfe of the kingdome,haft thounot forgot 
Wherein! thee endowed. 

j?f^.Good fir to the purpofe. < 

Lear. Who put m y man i’th ftockes ? i 

Duke. Whu trumpets that l 

inter Steward; 

Reg . I know’t my lifters, this approues her letters, .. 

That fhe would foone be here, is your Lady come ? 

Xfdr.This is a flaue.whofc eafie borrowed ptidc. 

B-3* Dw«U 
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Dwels in the fickle grace of her he followes, 

Out varlpt/rom my fight. 

IV<*. What meancs your<jrace ? 

Enter CjonoriH. 

Cjon AN'no ftrttcke my feruant ? Regan, I haue good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear. Who copies here ? Q heauens ! 

If you doloueoidetr.en,ifyou fweet Iway alow 
Obedience.ifyour felues are old, make it your cauie. 

Send downejind take my part ; 

Art not afham’d to looke vpon this beard ? 

0 Regan, mh thou take her by the hand? 

Gon. Why not by the hand fir, how haue I offended ? 
All’s not offence that indiferetion Andes, 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear. O fidcs,you are too tough. 

Will you yet hold ? how came my roan i’th ftockes ? 

Duke. I fet him there.buthisownc diforders 
Dcferu’d muchleffeaduancemcnt. 

Lear At ou ; did you ? 

Reg.l pray you father being weake, feetne fo. 

If till the expiration of your moneth. 

You will recurne and foiourne with my filler, 

Difmiffng lnlfe your traine,come thcn.to me, 

1 am now from home, and out of that prouifion 
Which {hall be needfull for your entertainment. 

Lw.Rctume to her, and fifty men difmift ? 

No, rather I abiure all roofes,and chufc 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre. 

To be a Comrade with the W olfe and Owlc, 

Necdfities fharpe pinch,returne with her : 

Why the hot blood in f ranee , that dowerles 
Tooke our yongeft borne, I could as well be brought 
To knee his Throne.and Squire-like penfion beg. 

To keepe bafe life afoote ; rcturne with her s’ 

Pcrfwade me rather to be flaue and fumptcr 
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To this detefted groome. 

Cf».My ourchoifefir ‘ . \ 

Lear. Now I prethee daughter do not make me mad, 

I will not trouble thee my childe.farwell, _ 

VVee’l no more meete,no more fee one another. 

But yet thou art my flelh,my bloud.my daughter, 

Or rather a difeafethat lies within my flefh, 

Which I muft needs cali mine, thou art a byle, 

A plague fore, an imboffed carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud,buc He not chide thee, 

Let fliame come when it will, I do not call it, 

I do not bid the thunder-bearer fiaoote, 

Nor tell tales ofthee to high rodging Ieue , 

Mend when thou canft.be better at thy leifurc, 

I can bepatient,I can ftay with Regan , 

I and my hundred Knights. , \ 

&fjr,Not altogether fo fir,l looke norfor youyetj 
Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 

Giue eare to my After, for thofe 

That mingle rcafon withyour paflion, 

Muft be content to thinke you are old,and fa* 

But (he knowes what Ibe does. 

Lear As this well fpokeri now ? 

Reg. I dare auoitch it fir, what fifty followers, 

Is it not well ?-wbat fliould you need of-morc. 

Yea or fo many/ith that both charge and danger 
Spcakes gainft fo great a number, how in a houle 
Should many people vnder two commands 

Hold amity, tis hard, almoftimpoffible. 

Why might not you my Lord .receiue attendance 

From thofe that (he cals feruants, or from mine? 

Reg. Why not my Lord ? if then they chancfttoliackoyo^ 
We could controle them; if you will come tome, 

(For now I fpie a danger) I entreate you 
To bring but fiue and r ,v enty,to no m.ore 
Will I giue place or not ice 
Lear. I gaue you all. 

Keg. 
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Jfcg.Andin good time you gauc it. 

Lear . Made you my guardians, my depofitaries. 

But kept a referuation to be followed 
With fuch a number, what.mud I come to you 
With Sue and twenty, £fjr4»,faid you fo ? 

Jkf.And fpeak’t againc my Lord,no more with me. 

Lear. Thofe wicked creatures yet do feeme well-fauour’d 
When others arc more wicked,not being the worft. 

Stands in fome ranke ofpraifc.Ile go with thee. 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twenty. 

And thou art twice herloue. 

Goh.W care me my Lord ; 

What need you fiue and twenty, ten, or fiue. 

To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to tend you ? 

Regan. VDeizt needs one ? 

Lear . O reafon not the deed, our bafettbeggers 
Are in the poored thing fuperftuous. 

Allow not nature more then nature needs. 

Mans life’s as cheap as beads; thou arc a Lady, 

If onely to go warme were gorgious. 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious wcareft. 

Which fcarfely keepes thee warme, but for true need. 

You heauens giueme that paticnce,patiencc I need, 

Y ou fee me heere (you Gods) a poorc old fellow. 

As full of greefe as age, wretched in both. 

If it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father, foole me not too much. 

To beare it lamely ,touch me withnoble anger, 

0 let not womens weapons, water drops 
Staine my mans cheekes,no you vnnaturall hags, 

1 will haue fuch reuenges on you botn. 

That all the world fhall 1 will do fuch things. 

What they are.yet 1 know not,but they fhall be 
The terrors of che earth ; you thinke ilc weepe, 

No.ile not weepe,I haue full caufe of weeping. 

But this heart fhall breake in a thoufand Bowes 

Ere 
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Vtc ilc weepe ; 6 fooIe,I fhall go mad. 

Exeunt Lear, Glocefter,Kent find Fotle 

•Dufo Let vs withdraw.twill be a ftorme. 

Keg. This houfe is little,the old man and his people. 

Cannot be well beftowed. 

Gon.Tis his owne blame hath put himfclfe from Ecfi, 

And mud needs tade his foUy. 

Keg . For his particular,ile receiue him gladly. 

But not one follower. 

£>#lkSo am I purpofd,where is my Lord of Glecetler ? 
Enter Glecefier . 

^.Followed the old man forth, he is return’d. 

C/o.Thc King is in high rage, and willl know not whether, 
Reg.lis good to giue him way,he leads himfclfe, 

GonMy Lord,entreate him by no meanes to day. 
(i/o.Alacke,the night comes on, and theblcake windes 
Do forcly tuffell»for many miles about there’s not a bu£h. 

Reg.O fir, to wilful! men. 

The iniuries that they thcmfelues procure. 

Mud be their fchoole-maders.lhut vp your doores. 

He is attended with a defperate traine. 

And what they may incenfe him too,being apt. 

To haue his earc abufed,wifcdomebids fcarc. 

Duke . Shut vp your doores my Lord, tisa wilde night. 

My \egan counfels well,come out ath dorme. 

Exeunt omnei. 

Enter Kent an A a Gentleman at fetter all detrts. 

Kent. What’s heere befide foule weather? 

Gent . One minded like the weathcr,moft vnquietly. 

Kent . I know you, where’s the King ? 

Ctf»/,Contending with the fretfull Element, 

Bids the winde blow the earth into the fea. 

Or fwell the curled waters boue the maine. 

That things might change or ceafe.teares his white haire, 
Which the impetuous blads with cielefferage 
Catch in their fury,and make nothing of, 

Striucs in his little world of man to out-fcorne, 

- ' F 
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The tod and froconfli&ing windcand raine,' 

This night wherein the cub-drawne Beare would couch,' 

The Lyon.and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Kcepe their furre dry,vnbonncted he runnes, 

And bids what will take all. 

JSTwif.But who is with him l 
Gent. None but the foole,who labours to out-icft 
Hi* heart ftrooke iniuries,. 

Kent . Sir I do know you. 

And dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there is diuifion. 

Although as yet the face of it be couer’d 
With mutual! cunning,twixt Albany and Cornwall. 

But true it is, from France there comes a power 

Into this fcatterd kingdom, who already wife in our negligence 

Haucfecret fee in fome of our beft Ports, 

And are at point to fhew their open banner. 

Now to you, if on my credite you dare build fo farre. 

To make your fpeed to Douer.you fhall finde 
Some that will thanke you, making iuft report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plaine ; 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding, 

And from fome knowledge and aflurance. 

Offer this Office to you. 

Gent. I will talke farther with you» 

Ke» f .No do nor. 

For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outwall.open thispurfe and take 
What it containcs,ifyou fhall fee Cordelia, 

As doubt not but you fhall,fhew her this ring, 

And (he will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet you do not know,fie on this ftorme, 

I will goe feeke the King. 

Gwrf.Giue me your hand,hauc you no more to fay? 

Kent . Few words,but to effeft more then all yet. 

That when wc hauc found the King, 

He 
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lie this way, you that,he that firft lights 

On him, hollow the other. 

Enter Lear and Foote . 

Lmt.BIow winde and cracke your cheekes, rage, blow 
You carterickes, and Hircanios fpout till you haue drcncht 
The fteeples.drownd the cockes.you fulpherous and 
Thought executing fires.vaunt-cuners to 
Oke-cleauing thunder-bolts,fing my white head. 

And thou all fhaking thunder /mite flat 

The thicke rotundity of the world, cracke natures 

Mold, all Germains fpill at once that make 

Jneratcfull man. r 

Foole.O Nunckle,Courtholy water in a dry houfe 
Is batter then this raine water out a doore. 

Good Nunckle in,and aske thy daughters bleffing. 

Here’s a night pitties ncy ther wife man nor foole. 

A#<ir .Rumble thy belly full.fpit fire, fpout raine. 

Nor raine.windc, thunder, fire, are my daughters, 

I taske not you,you Elements with vnkindneffe, 

I neuer gaueyou kingdome,cald you children. 

You owe me no fubfeription; why then let fallyourhorrible 
pleafurf ere I ftand your flaue,a poorc, infirme,weake,and 
DefpM* m*n but yet 1 call you feruile 
Minifier naue with two pernicious daughters ioyn’d 
Your high engendered battell gainfl a head fo old and white 
As this.O tis foulc. 

Foo/e.Hc that has a houfe to put his head in, has a good head- 
peecc,the codpeece that will houfebefore the head, has any the 
head and he fliall lowfe,'fo beggers marry many, the man that 
makes his toe,whathehis heart fhould make, fhall haue a come 
cry woe, and tume his fleepe to wake, for there was neuer yet 
fairc woman,but fhe made mouthes in a glaffe. 

£*jr.No,l will be the patternc of all patience, 

1 will fay nothing. 

Enter Kent. 

Kent, Who’s there? 

F Toole, 
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Totle. Marry hcere’s grace and a codpis, that’s a wifcman and 
a foole. 

Kent. Alaffe fir /it you heere ? 

Thing* that loue night,loue not fuch nights as thefc ; 

The wrathfull Skies gallow,the very wanderer of the i 
Darke.and makes them keepe their caucs. 

Since I was man, fuch (heetes of fire, 

Such burfts of horwd thunder, fuch grones of 
Roring winde and raine,I nerc remember 
To haue hcard,mans nature cannot carry 
The afflii£Hon,nor the force. 

Lcar.'Ltt the great Gods that keepe this dreadfuil 
Thundring ore our heads,finde out their enemies now. 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vt} divulged crimes, ,vn whip t of Iuftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudy hand, thou periur’d,and , 

Thou fimular man of vertue that art inceftiou* , 

Cay tiffc in peeces (hake, that vndcr couert 

And conuenient feeming.haft pra&ifed on mans life, 

Clofe pent vp guilts,nue your concealed centers, 

And cry thefe dreadfuil fummoners grace, 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

Kent. Alacke bare hcaded,gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
ahoucll/omefriendfhip will it lend you gainft the '*ft, re- 

pofe you there, whilft I to this hard houfc, more nen is the 

ftone whereof tis rais’d, which euen but now demanding after 
me,denide me to come in, returne and force their fcanted curte- 
fie. 

Lear . My wit begins to tame. 

Come on my boy,how doft my boy, art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art of our neceflities is ftrange,that can 
Make vilde things precious, come you houell poorc, 

Foole and knauej haue one part of my heart 
That forrowes yet for thee. 

Feole. He that has a little tine wit, with hey ho the winde and 
the rainc,muft make content wish his fortunes fit, fortherainc 

it 
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U 'STrue mfg^od boy, come bring vs to this houell. 

Enter G beefier fnd the Buftard with lights. 

Glofl. Alacke .alacke, 1 like not this 
Vnnaturall dealingiwben I defired cheir Ieauc 
That I might pitcy him, they tooke from roe 

The vfe of mine owne houle, char gd meonpame 

Of their difpleafute, neither to fpeakc of him, 

Emreate for him, nor any way fuftainc him. 

^.Moftfauage and vnnaturall. > (^uuKes, 

Gleff. Go too/ay you nothing, there s a dimfion betwixt the 
And a worfe matter then that,I haue receiued 
A letter this night,tis dangerous to be ipoken, 

Ihauelocktthe letter in my Gofet, thefe miuries 
The King now beares,will be reuenged home ; 

There’s part of a power already landed. 

We muft incline to the King,l will feeke him. 

And priuily releeuebim ; go you and roaintaine talke 
With the Duke, that my charity be not of him 
Perceiued ; if he aske for me,l am'ill,and gone 
To bed .though I die for it.as no leffe is threatned me. 

The King my old Matter muft be relceued, there is 

Some ftrange thing toward, Edmwtd , pray you be carefu . ^ ^ 

® 4 /.This courtefie forbid tbee,fliall the Duke inftantly know. 
And of that letter to.this feemes a fairedeferuing. 

And muft draw tome that which my father lofes,no lctic 
Then all,then yonger rifes when the old do tall. 

Enter Ledr,Kent„ and Foole. 

Kent.Wtxt is the place my Lord,good my Lord enter,the tir- 
rany of the, open night’s too ruffe for nature to endure. 

Lear.Let me alone. 

Kent Good my Lord enter. 

Legr.\ft ilt breake my heart ? _ , 

Kent, I had rather breake mine owne.good my Lord enter. 

p j Lear* 
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Lear. Thou thinkft tis tmicb,thac this crulcmiou* forme 
Inuadei vs to the skin/o us to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fiat. 

The leffer is fearfe felt, thou wouldft (bun a Scare, 

But if thy flight lay toward the raging fea, 

Thcmd’fl mcetc thebeare it’h mouth,when the mind’s free. 

The bodies delicate, the tempeft in my minde. 

Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe, * 

Saue what bcares their filiall ingratitude, 

Js it not as this month (bould teare this hand 
For lifting food to it ? but I will punifli fure ; ' 

No I will wcepe no more ; in fuch a night as this ! 

O Regan ,g om or i !l,y onx old kinde father 

Whole franke heart gaue you all,Q that way madneffe lies, 

Let me (bunne that,no more of that, 

Kent . Good my Lord enter. 

Jtor.Prethec go in thy felfc/eeke thy owne cafe, 

This tempeft will not giue me leaue to ponder 

On things would hurt me more.but He go in, 

Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittileffe night. 

How (ball your houfe-lcffc heads,and vnfed fides. 

Your loopt and windowed raggednefle defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe.O I haue tane 
Too little care of this, take pbyficke pompe, 

Expofe thy felfe to feele what wretches feele, 

T hat thou maift (bake the luperflux to them. 

And Ibew the heauens more. iuft. 

Foole . Come not in here Nun«k!e,herc’s a fpirit,helpe me,hclp 
me. 

Kent.G iue me thy hand.who’s there ? 

Foole. A fpirit,he fayes his name is poore Tom. 

Kent, What art thou that doft grumble there in the ftraw ?' 
, , comcfoorth. 

Edg.Av/iy, the foule fiend followes nte, through the (barpe 
nathornc blowcs the cold vvinde, goc to thy cold bed & warme 
thee. 

Lear, 
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U>ar. Haft thou gi uen all to thy two daughters, and art thou 

C °£dj?° t Whogiues any thine to poore Tom, whom the foule 
fiend hath led through fire, and thr-ogh foord, and whirli-poole, 
ore boe and quagmire.that has laide kniues vnder his pillow, & 
halters in his pue.fet ratsbane by his pottage, made him proud 
of heart to ride on a bay trotting horfeouerfbureincht bridg- 
es to courfehis owne (hadow for a traitor, blefle thy fiue wits, 
a coldjblefletheefrom whirle-windes,ftarre-blufting, & 
taking, do poor zTom fome charity, whom thefoule fiend vexes, 
therecould I hauehim now, and there,and there againe. 

tor. What, his daughters brought him to this pafle, 

Couldft thou faue nothing ? didft thou giue them all? 

Foole. Nay he referued a blanket, elfe wee had beene all fha- 



tor.Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens faults, fall on thy daughters. 

Kent . He hath no daughters fir. 

tor.Death traitor, nothing could hauefubdued nature 
To fuch a lowne(Te,buthis vnkinde daughters. 

Is it the fa fh ion that difearded fathers, 

Should hauethus little mercy on their flefh, 
Iudiciouspunifhment,twasthis flelh 
Begot thofePelicane daughters. 

£dgPilicockfateonpelicockshill,a lo lo lo. 

IWe.This cold night will turne vs all to fooles & madmen. 

%.Take heed of the foule fiend, obey thy parents,keepe thy 
words iuftly,fweare not, commit not with mans fworne fpoufe, 
fetnotthy fweet heart on proud array jTitf^acold. 

Zc^r.What haft thou beene ? 

Edg. A feruingman,proud in heart and minde, that curlde my 
haire,wore gloues in my cap,ferued the luft of my miftris heart, 
anddidtheadfeofdarknefiewithher, fworeas manyoathsasl 
fpake words, and broke them in the fweeteface of neauen,one 
that flept in the contriuing of luft, and wak’t to doit, winelo- 
ued I deepely, dice dearely, and in woman, outparamord the 
Turke,falfe of heart,lightofeare,bloudy of hand, hog in Doth, 

Fox 
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Fox in Health, Wolfe in greedinefle,Doginmadne(Te, Lyon in 
prey, letnot the creekingof fhooes, nor the ruflingsof filkes 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepe thy foote out of bro- 
thell ,thy hand outof placket,thy pen from lenders booke, and 
defie the foule fiend ,ftill through the hathorne blowes the colde 
winde.hay no on ny, Dolphin my boy, my boy,ceafe let him trot 
by. 

Lear. Why thou wert better in thy graue,then to anlwer with 
thy vncouered body this extremity of the skies ; is man no more 
but this ? confider him well, thou owed the worme no filke, the 
beaft no hide, the fheep no wooll,the cat no perfume,he’rs three 
ones are fophifhcated, thou art thethingitfelfe, vnaccomoda- 
ted man is no more but fuch a poore bare forked Animal as thou 
art,off,offyou leadings, come on betrue. 

fw/e.PritheeNunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwimin,now a little fire in a wildefield, were like an old lechers 
heart,a fmall fparke,all the reft in body colde, looke here comes 
a walking fire. 

Enter Glocefier. 

£^g\This is thefoule fiend Sirberdegibit , he begins at curfue, 
and walk, still the firft cocke, he gins the web, thepinqueuerthe 
eye, and makes the hart lip, mildewes the white wheate, & hurts 
the poore creature of earth,fwithald footed thrice the olde anel- 
thu night Moore and her ninefold bid her, O light and her troth 
plight and arintthee,with arintthee. 

Kent. How fares yourGrace ? 

Lear. What’s he ? 

Kent. Whofe there ? what iftyou feeke? 

G/ 0 /LWhat are you there ? your names. 

Sdg.Poort 7hw,that eates the fwimmingfrog, the toade, the 
toade pold,the wall-wort,and the water,that in the fruite of his 
heart, when the foule fiend rages, 

Eates cowdung forfallets,fwallowestheoldrat,andtheditch- 
dog, drinkes the greene mantle of the ftanding poole, who is 
whipt from tything to tything, and ftock-punilbtand imprifo- 
ned,who hath had three futes to his backe, fixe fhirts to hisbo- 
dy,horfe to ride, and weapon to weare. 

But 



The tiiftory of King Lear, 

Rut Mice and Rats and fuch fmallDecre, 

Hath beene Toms food for fcuen long yeare. 

Beware my follower, peace fnulbug,peace thou fiend. 

What, hath your Grace no better company? . 

Sdf The Pi ince of darknes is a Gentleman, modo hec s called, 

Gbfi.Oa r flclh and bloud is growne fo vilde my Lord, that it 

doth hate what gets tt. 

Poore Toms a colde. . 

Gloft Go in with me, my duty cannot fuffer to obey in al your 
daughters hard commands, though their iniunaionbe to barre 
“ doores.and let this tyranous night take hold vpon you, yet 
hauel venter’d to come feeke you out, and bring you where 

both food and fire is ready. 

Lear. Firft let me talke with this Philofopher j 

What is the caufe of thunder? 

Kent good Lord take his offer,go into the home. 

Lear, lie talke a word with this moft learned Theban j what 
isyourftudy? 

&fc.How topreuent thefiend,and to kill vermme. 

Lear. Let me aske you one word in priuate. 



fctle. 

G/o/.Canft thou blame him ? 

His daughters feeke his death. O that good Kent , 

He faid it would be thus, poore banifht man. 

Thou faift the King growes mad,ile tell thee friend, 

Iamalmoft mad my fclfe ; lhad a fonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud,he fought my life 
But lately, very latc,I lou’dhim friend. 

No father his fonne dearer,truth to tell thee. 

The greefe has craz’d my wits. 

What a night’s this ? I do befeech your Grace* 

Lear, O cry you mercy noble Philofopher, your company. 
Sdg.Toms a cold. 

fellow there,into th’houell, keepe thee watme. 
Lear; Come, let’s in all. 

G 
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JTfwf.This way my Lord. 

Z.?4r,With him I will keepe ftill.with my Philofopher. 

Kent. Good tny Lord looth him, let him take the fellow. 

Clofi. Take him you on. 

KentSurz come on, go along with vs, 

Lear.C omc good Athenian. 

Gtoft . No words, no words, hufh. 

fdf.Childe Rowland, to the darke towne come. 

His word was Hill fye,fo;and fum, 

I fmell the bloud of a Britifh man.. 

Enter Cornwall and Baflard. 

Corn . I will haue my rcuenge ere I depart the houfe* 

Baft. How my Lord I may be cenfured, that nature thus giues 
way to loyalty,fome-thing feares me to thinke of. 

Corn . I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers euil 
difpofition made him feeke his deathj,but a prouoking merit, fet 
a workeby a reproucable badneflein himfelfe. 

"Baft. How malicious is my fortune, that I mull repent to bee 
iuft? this is the Letter hefpokeoff, which approues him an in. 
tclligent partie to the aduantages of Francs, O heauens,that his 
treafon were, or not 1 the deceifter. 

Corn . Go with me to theDutches. 

Baft. Ifthe matter of this paper be certaine, you haue mighty 
bufinefleinhand. 

Com.T rue or falfc,it hath made thee Earle of Glocefier, feeke 
out where thy father »,that he may be ready for our apprehen- 
fion. 

Baft. If I finde him comforting the King, it will ftuffehis fuf- 
pition more fully, I will perfeuerc in my courfe of loyalty,thogh 
the conflict be fore betweene that andmy bloud. 

Corn. I will lay truft vpon thec,and thou (halt finde a dearer 
father in my loue. Sxit. 

Enter Glecefter, Lear ftCent, Foole y and Tom. 

Cleft . Here is better then the open ayre,take k thankfully, 1 
willpccce out the comfort with vvhat addition I can, I will no* 

be 
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power of bis wits haue giuen way to impatience, 

L Gods deferue your kindneffe. ..... 

' Edr.Fretereto calsme,and tels me Nero is an angler in the lake 
f darkneffe.pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 

° f r ethee Nun ckle tell me, whether a mad roanmay bee a 

Gentleman or a Yeoman. . • 

Lear. A King, a King, to haue a thoufand with red burning 

fpits come hiffing in vpon them. 

r Edo The foule fiend bites my backe. 

Foole. Bee’s mad that trufts in the tameneffe of a Wolfe, a 
horfes health, a boyes loue, or awhores oath. 

Lear.lt fnall be done, I will arraigne them ftraight, 

Comefit thou heere nioft learned luftice. 

Thou fapient fir, fit heere,now you fhee Foxes ■ ■ — ■ — • 

Edg . Looke where he (lands and glars, wantft thou eies at m- 
all madam, come ore tlw broomc Bejfy to me. 

Foole. Her boat hath a leake,and (he mud not fpeak. 

Why (he dares not come ouer to thee. ; 

Edo. The foule fiend haunts poore Tom in the voyce of a night- 
ingale, Hoppedance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, 

Croke not blacke Angell.I haue no food for thee. 

Kent. How do you fir? (land you not foamazd, will you he 

downc and reft vpon the Cufhions ? 

Leslie fee their triall firft,bring in their euidencc, thou rob- 
bed man of iuftice take thy place, & thou his yoke-fellow ofe- 
quUy,bench by his fide, you are o’th eotnmiflion/it you too, 

Ed. Let vs dcate iuftly.lleepeft or wakeft thou iolly fhepheard. 
Thy (heepebee inthecornOj andfbtmne blaft of thy tminitun 
mouth, thy (heepe (hall take no harme,Pur the cat is gray, 

Lear. Arraigne her firft.tis GomriH , 1 here take my oath before 
this honourable affembly (he kickt the poore King her father. 
Foole . Come hither MiftreffcdS your name Gonorill. 

Lear .She cannot denyitV /Ur 1 

j Foole . Cry you mercy,I tooke you for a ioytlt ftoole. 

Lear. And heres another whofe Watpt lookes proclaim® 

What (lore her heart is made an,ttop her there, 

*1 dT* a 
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Armes,armes,fword,fire, corruption in the place,, 

Falfe Iufticer.why haft thou let her (cape 1 
Edg. Bleffe thy fiue wits. 

Kent.O pitty fir,where is the patience now, 

Thatyou fooft hauc boafted to retaine. 

Edg. My teares begin to takehispartfo much, 
They’lmarremy counterfeting. 

' Zftrr.The little dogs and all, ,n 
Trey , 'Blanch, and Sweet-hart, fee they barke at me. 

Edg.Tom will throw his head at them,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth.or blackc or white, tooth that poifons if it bite, 

Maftiuc,Gray-hound,Mungrel,Grim-hound,or'5paniell,Brach 

orHim, Bobtailetike, or Trundle-tail e, 7Vwwill makethem 
weepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape 
the hatch, and all are fied,loudla doodla, come march to wakes 
and faires.and market townes,poore Tom thy home is dry, 
hear. Then let them anotomize Regan fee what breeds about 
her. 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardneffe ; 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Onely I do not like the falhion of your garment ; you’l fay 
They are Perfian attire,but let them be changed. 

Kent. Now good my Lord lie here a while. 

Lf<»r.Make no noifc,make no noife, draw the Curtalnes, fo, 
fo,fo,wee’l go to fupper in the morning, fo,fo,fo. 

Enter Glocefler. 

Glofi .Come hither friend.wherc is the King my matter ? 

Kent. Here fir, but trouble him not,his wits are gone, 

Glofi .Good friend,I prethce take him in thy armes, 

I haue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him. 

There i* a Litter rcady,lay him in it, and driue towards Doner, 
friend, . 

Where thou (hah meete both welcome and prote&ion ; take vp 
thy matter. 

If thou (houldft dally halfe an houre,his life with thine. 

And all that offer to defend him.ftand in affured Ioffe, 

Take 
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Take vp to kccpe,and follow me that will to fome prouifion, 
Giue thee quicke condudL 

Kewr.Oppreffcd nature fleepes. 

This reft might yet haue balmed thy broken finewes. 

Which if conuenience will not allow.ftand in hard cure. 

Come helpc to beare thy Matter, thou mutt not ftay behinde. 
Glofi. Come, come, away. Exit. 

Edg. When we our betters fee bearing our woes, 

Wc fcarfely thmke our miferies our foes. 

Who alone fuffers.moft i’th minde, 

Leauing free things and happy (howes behinde, 

But then the minde much fufferance doth ore-skip, 

When griefc hath mates, and bearing fellow(hip •* 

How light and portable my painc feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend,makes the King bow ; 

He childed as I fatherd,7w« away, 

Marke the high noifes.and thy felfe bewray. 

When falfe opinion, whofe wrong thoughts defile thee. 

In thy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee, 

What will hap more to night,fafe fcape the King, 

Lurke,lurke. 

Enter Cornwall ) 'R^egan ) GonoriU i and 'Bafiard. 

C<w#.Poftefpeedily to my Lord your husband,(hew him this 
Letter, 

The army of France is landed,feeke out the villaine Glocejier . 
Regan, Hang him inftantly. 

Gew.Plucke out his eyes. 

Corn . Leaue him to my difplcafure, Edmund keepc you our li- 
fter company .The reuenge we are bound to take ypon your trai- 
terous father, are not fit for your beholding, aouife the Duke 
where you are going to amoft fcftuant preparation, wee are 
bound to the like. 

Ourpoftc (hall bcfwifiand intelligence betwixt vs ; 

Farwcll deare fitter, farwcll my Lord of G locefier. 
HovmoWjWhercs the King ? 



Enter 
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Enter Steward. 

Stew.^Ay Lord of Glocefier hath conueyed him hence. 

Some hue or fixe and thirty of his Knights hot queftrits after 
him, met him at gate, who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards ‘Doner, where they boaft to 
haue well armed friends. 

Corn. Get horfes for your miftris. 

Gow.Farwcll fweet Lord and fitter. 

Sxit Contend “Baft. 

Corn. Edmund farwell : go feehe the traitor Glocefier, 

Pinion him like a theefe,bring him before vs. 

Though wc may not pafle vpon his life 

Without the forme of iuftice.yet our power 

Shall do a curtefie to our wrath,which men may blame 

But not controle ; who’s there, the traitor t 

Enter Glocefier fireught in by two or three. 
jfog.Ingratefull Fox tis he. 

CVrw.Binde faft his corky armes. 

Glofi. What meanes your Graces, good my friends confider. 
You are my guefts,do me no fouleplay friends. 

Corw.Binde him I fay. 

.&g.Hard,hard,0 filthy traitor 1 

<?/*/?. Vnmercifull Lady as you arc, I am true. 

Corn. To this chaire binde him,villaine thou ttialt find— — — 
Glofi. By the kinde Gods tis raoft ignobly done, to plucke me 
by the beard. 

Reg . So white,and fuch a Traitor, (my chin, 

G/e/if.Naughty Lady,thefe haires which thou doft rauittr fro 
Will quicken and accufc thee, I am your hoft : 

With robbers hands, my hofpitable fauours 
You Ihould not ruffell thus, what will you do ? 

Corn . Come fir,what letters had you late from France,} 

Reg , Be fimple anfwcrcr,for we know the truth. 

Corn. And what confederacy haue you with the traitors lately 
footed in the kingdome ? 

Rfg. T o whol'e hands haue you Tent die lunatickc king,fpea k ? 

(j lojf • 
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Clolt.l haue a letter gueflingly fet downe. 

Which came from one that’s of a neutrall heart, 
fitii not from one oppofed. 

Corn.C unning. 

CorwAVhere haft thou Cent the King ? 

Ijf Whe^fore to Doner ? waft thou not charg’d at peril! • 

Corn. Wherefore to Doner ? let him firft anfwer that. 

Glofi. I am tide tot’h ftakc,and I muft ftand the courie. 

Re<r. Wherefore to Doner fir ? 

( 7 /<?/?.Bccaufe I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
plucke out his poore oldc eyes, nor thy fierce fitter 
In his aurynted flefitrafti borifhphangs, 

The fea with fuch a ftorme of his lou’d head 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue laid vp 
And quencht the fteelcd fires,yet poorc old heart. 

He holpt the heauens to rage. 

If Wolues had at thy gate heard that dearne time. 

Thou fhouldft haue laid, good Porter turne the key, 

AU ctucls elfe fubfcrib’d.but I fhall fee 

The winged vengeance ouertake fuch children. 

Corn. Sect (halt thou ncuer,fellowes hold the chaire, 

Vpon thole e;esofthine,Ue fet my foote. 

Glofi . He that will thinke to liue till he be old 1 

Giue me fome helpe,6 cruell, 6 ye Gods ! 

Reg.Ont fide will mocke another,tothcr to, 

(orn. Ifyou fee vengeance — 

Semtnf.Holdyour hand my Lord, 

I haue feru’d you eucr fince I was a childe, \ 

But better feruice haue I neuer done you, then now to i ; ou 

/W.How now you dog. n , . 

Ser, Ifyou did weare a beard vpon your chin,ide (hake it on 

thisquarrelljwhatdoyoumeane? 

CornMy villaine. Drawanc fig- . 

Ser. Why then come on, and take the chance of anger. 
ftg.Giue me thy fword,a peiant ftand vp thus. ^ 
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She takes a fword^ndruns at him behinde. 

Seruant. Oh lamflainemy Lord, yet haue you one eye left to 
fee i'ome mifchiefc on him,oh ! He dies. 

Corn. Leaft it fee more.preuent it, out vilde Icily, 

Where is thy lufter now ? 

Cjtott. All darke and comfortles.wheres my fonne Edmund} 
Edmund vnbridle all the fparkes of nature,to quit this horrid 
adte, 

Reg. Oiic villaine,thou calfton him that hates thee, it washee 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 
piety thee. 

giofi.O my follies, then Edgar was abufed, 

Kinde Gods forgiue me that, and profper him. 

Reg . Goe thruft him out at gates,and let him fmcll his way to 
Doucr,how ill my Lord ^ how looke you ? 

Corn. I haue receiucd a hurt, follow me Lady, 

T urne out that eyelefle villaine, throw this flaue vpon 

The dunghill, 'R^gpt I bleed apace, vntimely 

Comes this hurt,giue me your arme. Exit, 

Seruant .He ncuer care what wickednelTe Ido, 

If this man come to good. 

i. Seruant. If fhe liue long, and in the end meet the old courfe 
of death, women will all turnemonfters. 

i Ser. Let’s follow the old Earle,and get the bedlam 
T o lead him where he would, his rogifh madnefle 
Allovves it fclfc to any thing. 

i Ser. Goe thou, ile fetch fomeflaxe and whites of egges to 
apply to his bleeding facc,now heauen hclpe him. 

Exit. 



Enter Edgar . 

Edg . Yet better thus, and knowne to be contemn’d. 
Then ftill contemn’d and flattered to be worft. 

The loweft and moft deiefted thing of Fortune 
Standstill in experience, hues not in feare. 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft returnes to laughter. 



Who’s 
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Who's here, my father poorely led,world,world,o world ! 

But that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee. 

Life would not yeeld to age. 

/Enter Glofier led by an olde man. , 

OldnMn.O my good Lord, 1 haue bene your tenant, & your 
fathers tenant this fourefcore— 

Glojt. Away, get thee away,good friend be gone, 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Old man . Alacke fir,yon cannot fee your way. 

Clofi, I haue no way,and therefore wantao eits, 

I (tumbled when 1 faw,full ofttis feene 
Our meanes fecure vs, and our meere defers 
Prooue our commodities ; ah deare fonne Edgar , 

The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tuch, 

Ide fay I had eyes againe. 

Oldman.Hovt now, who s there . 

Edg. O Gods,who ift can fay 1 am at the worft, 

I am worfe then ere I was. 

Oldman. Tis poore mad Tom. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet, the worft is not. 

As long as we can fay .this, is the worft. 

Oldman SeWoyt where goeft? 

CloB. Is it a begger man ? 

Oldman.lAzd man, and begger too. 

Cleft. He has fome reafon,elfc he could not beg. 

In the laft nights ftorme I fuch a fellow faw. 

Which made me thinke a roan a worme,my fonne 

Came then into my m\nde,and yet my minde 

Was then fcarfe friends with him,I haue heard more hnce. 

As flyes are to’th wanton boyes,are wc to th Gods, 

They bit vs for their fport. , 

Edg.Hovi (hould this be 'bad is the trade that muft play the 
foole to forrow,angring it felfe and others ; bleffe thee matter. 

QloB , Is that the naked fellow t 

H 
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Old man.l my Lord. 

Gloft.Then prcthcc get thee gone,if for my fake ;ii 

Thou wilt ore-take vs here a mile or twaine 
Ith’way to Doucr 3 do it for ancient loue. 

And bring fome couering for this naked foule. 

Who ile entreate to lead me. 

Old man. Alacke fir he is mad. 

Glofi .Tis the times plague, when madmen leade the blinde. 
Do as I bid thee,or rather do thy pleafure, 

Aboue the reft, be gone. 

Old man. lie bring him the beftparrell that I haue, 

Come oti’t what will. 

<7/<?.Sirra, naked fellow. 

Edg.Vooxe Toms a cold, I cannot dance it farther*-, 

Glo. Come hither fellow. 

A^.Bleffc thy fweete eyes,they bleed. 

</4>.Knowft thou the way to Doner ? 

f^.Both file and gate,horfe-way,and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hathbeene fcard out of his good wits, 

Blefle the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of luft,as Obidicut , Hobbididence Prince of dumbnefie^ 

Jbfabu of dealing, o f murder } S tiberdigebit of Mobing, 
And Mobing who fince pofleffes chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo.bleffe thee matter. 

G/o.Here takethis purfe,thou whom the heauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all ftrokes, that lam wretched, tnakes. thee ■ 
The happier,heauens deale fo ftill. 

Let the fuperfluous and luft-dieted man 
That ftands yourordinance,that will not fee 
Bccaufe he doth not feele,feele your power quickly. 

So diftribution ftiould vnder cxcefle. 

And each man haue enough .* doft thou know Douer ? 

Edg.l matter. 

G/o.Therc is a cliffe,whofehigh and bending head 
I.ookes firmely in the confined deepe, 

Bring me but to the yery brimof it 

And 
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And ile repaire the mifery thou doft be are, 
.«*:,u fomethinc rich about me. 



Enter Genorilland Baftard. 

Gw.Welcome my Lord,I maruaileour milde husband 
Not met vs on the way: nowi where’syour Matter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Madame within,but neuer man fo chang'd ; I tolde him 
ofthe Army that was landcd,he fmiled at it,I told him you were 
coming,his anfwer“was,thc worfe ; of Glofiers treachery, and of 
the loyall feruice of his fonne,when I enformd him,then he cald 
me for, and told me 1 had turnd the wrong fide out, what hee 
fliould moft defire, feemes pleafant to him, what like offenfiue. 

^o».Then (hall you go no further. 

It is thecowifti curre of his fpirit 
That dares not vndertake,hecl not feele wrongs 
Which tye him to an anfwer,our wifhes on the way 
May prouc effedf s,backe Edmund to my brother, 

Haften his muftcrs,and conduft his powers, 

I mutt change armes at home,and giue the diftaffe 
Into my husbands hands ; this trufty feruant 
Shall paffebetweenevsjere long you are like to he are 
Jfyou dare venter hi your ownebehalfe 
Amiftrefl’es coward.wcare this fparefpeech. 

Decline your head : this kiffe if it dur-ft fpeake. 

Would ftretch thy fpirits vp into the ayre j 
Conceiue,and faryewell. 

Baft. Yours in the rankes of death. 

t/oa.My moft deareGlofter,to thee womans fehikesaredue. 
My foote vfurpes my head. 

£fr»\Madame,hcGre comes my Lord. 

'Exit Steward. 

H a Can, 



from that place (hall I no leading need. 

Edg.G iue me thy arme,poorc Tom (hall lead thee* 
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S«h . I haue bene worth the whittle. 

Enter the Duke of oAlbeney. 

Jib . O Gonorill , you are not worth the duft which the windc 
Blowes in your face, I feare your difpofition. 

That nature which contemnes itorigin. 

Cannot be bordered ccrtaine in it felfe. 

She that her felfe will fliuer and disbranch 
From her materiall fap, perforce mutt wither. 

And come to deadly vfe. 

Gcw.No more, the text is foolifh. 
yjf/£.Wifedojne and goodneffe to the vilde feeme vilde, 
Filths fauour but themfelues, what haue you done? 

Tygcrs,not daughters,what haue you perform’d ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whofe reuerence the head-lugd Bcare would licke j 
Mott barbarous,moft degenerate haue you madded ; 

Could my good brother fuffer you to do it ? 

A man,a Prince, by him fo benefli&ed. 

If that the heauens do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly downe to tame the vilde offences, it will come 
Humanly mutt perforce prey on it fclfe,like monfters of the 
deepe. 

Gcw.Milke liuer’d man, 

That beareft a cheeke for b!owes,ahead for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an cie deferuing thine honour. 
From thy fuffering.that not know’ft fooles.do thefc villains pity 
Who are puniftu ere they haue done their mifehiefe. 

Where’s thy drum ? France fpreds his banners in our noifelcffe 
Land, with plumed helme thy flaier begins threats, 

Whiles thou a morall foole, fits ftill and cries 
Alacke.why does he fo? 

Mb. See thy felfe diuell, proper deformiry feemes not in the 
fiend, fo horrid as in woman, 

Con.O vaine foole. 

Alb. Thou chang’d and felfe-couerd thing,for fhame 
Be-monfter not thy feature, wer’t my fitneffe 
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To let thefe hands obey my bloud. 

They are apt enough to dillecatc and teare ' 

Thy flelb and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans (hape doth (hield thee. 

<50#.Marry your man-hood now 

Enter 4 Gentleman. * 

Mb. Whatnewes? 

qeut.O my good Lord,the Duke of CornwaRs dead, flaineby 
his leruant, going to put out the other eie of Glofier. 
Alb.Glofters eyes ? 

Gen. A feruant that he bred, thrald With remerfc, 

Oppos’d againft the aitte, bending his fword 
To his great mafter,who thereat enraged. 

Flew on him, and amongft them feld him dead. 

But not without that harmfiill ftroke. 

Which fince hath pluckt him after. 

Alb . This fhewes you are abode your luttices, 

That thefe our neather crimes fo fpcedily can veuge. 

But oh poore Glocefitr , loft he his other eye i 

Both, both my Lord,this letter Madam craues a fpeedy 

Anfwer.tis from your lifter. 

Go».One way I like this well. 

But being widow, and my Cjlocefter with her. 

May all the building on my fancy plucke, 

Vpon my hatefull life,another way the newes is not fo tooke, 
Ilereadeandanfwer. E*tt, 

Alb . Where was his lonne when they did take his eies ? 

Gent. Come with my Lady hither. 
oAlb . He is not here. 

Gr»r.No my good Lord, I met him backe againe. 

Alb .Knowes he the wickednefle ? 

Gent . I my good Lord.twas he inform’d againft him, 

And quit the houfe on purpofe,that their punifhment 
Might haue the ficer courfc. 

Alb. Glace flcrj. liue to thanke thee for the Joue 
Thou fhewedft the King,and to reuenge thy eyes ; 

H 3 
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Come hcther friend, tell me what more thou knoweft. 

?* 7 3 • 3 * - • KjC : £^ ' 

Sntcr Kent and a Gentleman. * has > I :.!*- 

Kent. Why the King of France is fo fuddenly gone backe 
Know you the reafon? * 

• Something he left imperfe&in theftate, which fincc hit 
commingfoorth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdom, 
fo much feare and danger that his perfonall returnc was moft re- 
quired and ncccflary. 

Kent. Who hath he left; bebinde him,Generall ? 

Gent.Thc Marfhall of France , Mounfieur la Far, 

Kent. Did your lettcrs pierce the Quecne to any demonftrati- 
onofgriefe? 

(]ent.\ fay fhe cookc them, read them in my prefence. 

And now and then an ample tcarerrild downe 

Her delicate cheeke,it feemd fhe was a Quecne ore her pafiion 

Who moft rebell-likc,fought to be King ore her. 

Kent . O then it moued her. 

<?e»f.Not to a rage.patience and forrow ftreme. 

Who Ihould expreffe her goodlieft,you haue feene 
Sun-fliine-apdraineat once, her fmriles and tearcs. 

Were like a better way,thofe happy fmilets 
That plaid on her ripe lip/eeme not to know 
What guefts were in her eyes, which parted thence 
As pcarles from Diamonds dropt ; in briefe. 

Sorrow would be a rarity moflbeloucd, • 

all could fo become it. 

.K>»r;Made : fhe nonrfcrball.queftion ? v.v s - .:;!' ' ';W_ 
GfKf.Faith once or twice flie heau’d the name of father 
Pantingly foorth,as if it preft her heart. 

Cried lifters, lifters, fliame of Ladies lifters ; 

Kc«r.Father,(ifters, what ithftorme ith night?: i--on i , . . 

Let pitty not be beleeu’ditherc Ihe Ihooke jw'.. ■;> 

The holy water from het heauenly ey es. 

And clamour moiftened her, then away fhe flatted, . 

Todeale with griefe alone. saj oDtitf !,-<■' i vm\q ,A\K. 

Kent t It is the ftars,the ftars aboue vs govern our conditions, 
? K ' ‘ Elfe 
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glfe one felfe mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iffues ; you fpokc not with her fince ? 

Gent.lfo. 

Kent. Wit this before the King rcturnd ? 
dwf.Nb»finc€, - 

jCewf.Well fir,the poore diftrened Lear % tth Towne, 

Who fometime in his better tune remember* 

What we arecome about, andby no meanes will yecld to fee his 
daughter. 

Gent. Why good fir ? 

Kent. A foucraigne fliame fo clbowes him,his own vnkindnes 
That ftript her from his benedi&ion,tumd her 
To forraine cafualties.gaue her deare rights 
To his dog-hearted daughters ; thefe things fling his minde 
So venomoufly,that burning lhame detaines him from Cordelia, 
Gent.Khckc pooreGentlcman. 

Kent. Of Alb antes and Cornwals powers you heard not ? 

Cent. T is fo they are afoote. 

Kent. Well fir,ile bring you to our mafter Lear , 

Andleaue you to attend him,fome deare caufe 
Will in concealment wrap me vp a while. 

When I am knowne aright you fliall not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance*! pray you go along with fne. 

Exit, 

Snter Cordelia. Doller.and others, 

C«r.Alacke tis he,why he was met euen now. 

As mad as the vent fea, finging aloud, 

Crownd with ranke femiter and furrow weeds , 

With hor-dockSjhemlocke, nettles, coockow- flowers, , 
Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 
In ourfuftaining,Corne,a century is fent foorth. 

Search euery acre in the high grownc field, ! 

And bring him to our eye, what can mans wifedomc do 
In the reftoring his bereaued>fence?he that can helpe him 
Take all my outward worth. 

Dolll There is meanes Madame, 

Out foftcr nurfe of nature is repofe, 
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The which he lackes, chat toprouoke in him 
Are many fimples operatiue.whofc power 
Will clofc the eye of anguifh. 

Cor d. All bleft fecrets,all you vnpublilht vertue* of the earth, 
Spring with my teares.be aidant and remediat 
In the good mans diftreffe,fecke,fcekc for him, 

Leaft his vngouernd rage diffoluc the life. 

That wants the meanes to leade it. 

Enter a (JMejfenger. 

Ttfcjfen. Ne wes Madam,the Britifh powers are marehing he» 
therward. 

Cord.Tis knowne before,our preparation Hands 
In expe&ation of them, 6 deare Father, 

It is thy bufineffe that I go about,therefore great France, 

My mourning and important teares hath pittied. 

No blowne ambition doth our armes infite, 

But loue,deare loue.and our aged fathers right, 

Soone may I hearc and fee him. fxK. 

Enter Regan and Steward. 

-Keg. But are my brothers powers fet foorth ? 

Stew. I Madam. 

Keg.Himfelfe in perfon? 

Sm*. Madam with much ado, your lifter’s the better Soldier, 

Keg. Lord Edmund fpake not with your Lady at home? 

■Smv.No Madam. 

T^g . What might import my lifters letter to him ? 

Stew. I know not .Lady. 

Keg. Faith he is polled hence on a ferious matter. 

It was great ignorance,</ /<?«/?«** eics being out. 

To let him Hue, where he arriues he moues 
All hearts againft vs, and now I thinke is gone. 

In pitty of his mifery to difpatch his nighted life, 

Morcouer to deferie the ftrength of the Army. 

Stew . I mull needs after him with my Letters. 

Keg.Our troope fees foorth to morrow, ftay with vs. 
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buf p n '5why ftiould Ihe write to Edmund* Might not you 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Iomething,I know not what, lie loue thee much, 
let me vnfealc the Letter. 

Stew. Madam Ide rather- . 

« _ | know your Lady does not loue her husband, 

I amfure of that : and at her late being heere 
She gaue ftrange ahads,and moft fpeaking lookes 
to Noble Edmund, I know you arc of her bofome. 

Stew,! Madam. . . . , 

nee I fpcake in vnderftanding, for 1 know t , 

Therefore I do aduife you take this note: 

My Lord is dead, EdmundznA 1 haue talkt. 

And more conuenient is he for my hand. 

Then for your Ladies : you may gather more. 

If you do finde him,pray you giue him this. 

And when your miftns heares thus much from you, 

Iipray defire her call her wifedome to her,fo farewell, 

If you do chance to hearc of that blinde traitor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. „ 

Stew. Would I could meet him Madan^I would Ihew 

What Lady I do follow. - 

Keg.Fare thee well. 

Enter (jlofter and Edmund. 

Glo. When Ihall we come to’th topiofthat fame hill ? 

Edg. You do climbe it vp now, looke how we labour . 
Glo. Me thinkes the ground is euen. ' '• 

Edg. Horrible fteepc: hcarke, do you heare the lea 

Glo. No truly. . c 

Edg. Why then your other fenfes grow imperrcct 

By your eics anguifh. 

Glo, So may it be indeed, 

Mcthinkes thy voice is altered, and thou fpeakn 
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With better phrafeand matter then thou didft. 

Edg. Y’are much d'eceiucd, in nothing am I chanc’d 
Eu tin my garments. B * 

Glo Me thinkesy’are better fpoken. 

Edg . Come on fir, here’s the place, ftand ftill,hovv fcaifull 
And dizy tis to caft ones eyes fo low .- 
The Crowes and Choughes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarfe fo grofie as beetles, halfc way downs 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dreadful! trade. 

Me thinkes hefeemes no bigger then his head.- 
Thefifhermen that walke vpon the beake 
Appeare like Mice; and yon tall Anchoring barke 
Dimimfhtto her cockc; her cocke aboue 
Almoft too fmall for fight. The murmuring fur^e, 

That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chafe. 

Cannot be heard: it is fo hie lie lookenomore 
Leaft my braine turne, and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Glo, Set me where you ftand. 

Edg . Giuc me your hand : you are now within a fooc 
Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the Moone 
Would I not ieape vpright. 

Glo. Let gomy hand : 

Hcere friend’s another purfe. in it a Iewell 
Well worth a poore mans taking. Fairies and Gods 
Profper it with thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

Edg. Now fare you well good fir. 

Glo, With all my heart. 

Edg, Why I do trifle thus with his difpaire,tis done to cure it. 

Glo. O you mighty Gods, He kneels 

This world I do renouncc,and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affli&ion off. 

If I could beare it longer, and not fall 
T o quarrell with your great oppofeleffe wils, 

My fnuffc and loathed part of nature fliould 
Burnc it felfe out : if Edgar liue,0 bleffe. 

Non 
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fjovtf fellow fare thee well. He f allot 

Sdg.G on fir, farewell, and yet I know not how conceitemay 
f ob the treafury of life, when life it felfe yeelds to the theft : had 
he bene where he thoughr,by this thought had bene paft.- Aliue 
or dead? Ho you fir, heare you fir, fpcake, thus might heepaffe 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what are you fir ? 

‘ clo. Away, and let me dye. 

£^.Hadft thou bene ought but gofmore feathers ayre. 

So many fadome downe precipitating, 

Thou hadft fliiuerd like an Egge,but thou doft breath, 

Haftheauy fubftancc, bleed ft not, fpeak>ft,art found .• 

Ten Mafts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifes a miracle, fpeake yet againe. 

Glo. Buthaue I fallen or no? 

Edo. From the dread fummons of this chalkie borne, 

Lookc vp a hight; the fhrill gorg’d Larkc fo fiarre 
Cannot be feene or heard, do but looke vp. 

Glo. Alacke, 1 haue no eyes : 

Is wretchedncffe depriu’d that benefite 

To end it felfe by death ? T was yet fome comfort, 

Whcnmifery could beguile the Tyrants rage. 

And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Giue me your arme 
Vp, fo,how feele you your legges ? you ftand. 

Glo. Too well, too well. 

Edg. This is aboue all ftrangenefle: 

Vpon the crowne of the cliffe,what thing was that 
Which parted from you ? 

Glo. A poore vnfortunate begger. 

Edg. As I ftood heere beiow,rf»ethought his eyes 
Wtre two full Moones; a had a thoufand nofes, 

Hornps, wetkt and waued like the enridged fea. 
h was fome fiend.therefore thou happy Father 
Thinkc that the clcereft Gods, who made their honors 
Of mens impoffibilicics, haue preferued thee. 

Glo. I do remember now,henceforth lie beare 

I ft Af- 
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Affliftion till it do cry out it felfc 

Enough, enough, and dye: that thing you fpcake of, 

I tooke it for a man: often would he lay 
The fiend,the fiend.hc led me to that place. 

Edg. Bare, free, and patient thoughts ; but who comes heere 
The fafer fenfe will nere accommodate his maifter thus. 

Enter Lear mad. 

Lear. No. they cannot touch me for coyning, I am the King 
himfelfe. 

Edg.O thou fide piercing fight. 

Lear .Nature is aboue Art in that refpe&, ther’s your preffe- 
money. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper, draw 
>me a clothiers yard. Looke,looke,a Moufe ; peace, peace, this 
tolled chcefe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet, Ileproue it on aGy- 
ant, bring vp the brownebils. O wellflowne birde in the ayre, 
Hagh.giue the word. 

Edg. Sweet Margerum. 

Lear. Paffe, 

Clo. I know that voice, 

Lear. Ha Gonorid, ha Regan, they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white hakes in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay I and no to all I faide : I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. When the raine came to wet me once, and the windfto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them,there 1 fmelt them out : goc too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mee I was cucry thing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

fyoft. The tricke of that voyce I doe 4 well remember, ill not 
the King £ 

Lear I, euery inch a King: when Ido flare fee how the fubicdl 
quakes : I pardon thatmans life, what was thy caufe,Adulterie? 
thou {halt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, and the 
fmall guilded flye do letcher in my fight ; let copulation thriuc. 
For QLfters baftard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweencthe lawfull fheets, toot Luxury, pell mell, for 1 
want fouldiers . Behold yon fimpring dame, whofc face be tvvec 1 
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, forkcs prefageth fnow, that minces vertuc, and do fhake the 
j* cr Jheare of pleafurcs name to ficheW, nor thcfoyled Hotfle 
hcad,hea . r ; otoU s appetite: downe from the wafte 

S all aboue, but to the gi.dk 

lhc y are Centaur ^, ^ S ^ ^ ^ ^ fiend$) thcrcs Hell, theres 

darknele theres the fulphury pit, burning, lcalding,ft« nc^con- 

darknene.u : P ah:Gtae mee an ounce of Cruet, 

m o« T (b, 

do. 6 ruin’d peece ofnaturc.this great world fhold fo weate 
J uo> thy wo.ftblinleCupid.il. no. loue: Read thou that 

Chl S S Xl^tretLTuo Ul d„o t feeone. 

Edg. I would not takethis from reporter is,&.my hart breaks 
atir, . 

Lear. Read. 

Glo. What, with the cafe of eyes. , . 

Lear. O ho, are you there with me ? No eyes in your bead 
money inyourpurfe? your eyes arc in a hcauy cafe, yourpmffe 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 

L^.WhVt m^ad?^ man may fee how the world goes with 
no eyes. Looke with thy cares, fe^how yon luft.cera.es vp pon- 
yon fimple theefe : hearke in thy earc handy dandy, wh.^ rs he 
theefe, which is the Iuftice. Thou haft feenc a farmers dog ba.kc 
atabegger, 

t'l And the creature tun from the cut? There thou might ft 
behold the great image of Authoritic, a dogge fo bad in ofh.e. 
Thou Rafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand ; *by d°ft H 
that whore? ftrip thine ©wnebacke, thy blood hotly lufts-o vie 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her. The vlurcr hangsthc 
cozcner,through tattered ragges fmall vices do appeare, Robes 
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and furd-gownes hides all. Get thee glafle eyes, and like a fair, 
uy politician, feemc to fee the things thou doeft not ; No no,J 
pull off my boot*, harder,harder,fo. 1 

Edg. O matter and impertinency, mixt reafon in madncfTe. 

Lear. If thou wilt weepe my fortune, take my eyes ; 1 know 
thee well enough, thy name is Glofter, thou mull be patient w e 
came crying hither: thou knowft the fuft time that we (hid the 
aire, we waile and cry. I will preach to thee,marke me. 

Glo. A lack, alack, the day. 

Lew. When we are borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage offooles: this a good blocke.lt were a delicate ftra- 
tagem to fhoot a troope of horfe with fell, and when I haue fto.'c 
vpon thefe fonnes m law, .then kill, kill,kill,kill,kill,kill. 

Enter three <J ent lenten. 

Gent.O here he is,lay hands vpon him firs. 

JW.No refcue.whata prifoner? 1 ameene the naturall foole 
c.f Fortune : vfe me well, you (hall haue a ranfom. Let me haue 
a Chirurgeon, I am cut to’th braines. 

Gent. You ftiall haue any thing. 

Lear. No feconds, all my felfe : why this would make a man 
of lait to vie his eyes for garden water-pottes, I and laying Au 
tumnes duft. g ent . Good Sir. 

Lear. I will dye brauely like a Bridegroome. What, I will bee 
souiall : Come, come, I am a King my mafters.kno w you that ? 

Gent. You are a royall one, and we obey you. 

Lear. Then thcres life int, nay if you get it you Ihall <»et it 
with running. Exit King run™,. 

Gent. A fight moft pictifull in themeaneft wrccch, paftfpea- 
king of in a king : thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfe which twaine hath brought her to 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir fpeed you, what’s your will? 

£^.Doyou heare ought ofa battell toward ? 

gent, Moft fure and vulgar, eucry ones hcarcs 
That can diftinguifh fenfe. 

Edg, But by your fauour,how neeres the other army ? 

genr. 
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Gent. Neereand on fpeed for’t, the maine deferies, 

Stands on thebourely thoughts. 

Edr. I thanke you fir,thats all. 

Gent. Though that the Queenc on fpeciall caufe is heere. 

His army is mou’don. 

Sdg. I thanke you fir. Exit 

Glo. You cuer gentle gods take mybreathfromme. 

Let not my worfer fpirit tempt m$againe. 

To dye before you plcafe. 

Edg. Well pray you father. 

Glo. Now good fir what are you. 

Edg. A moft poore man, made lame by fortunes blowes, 

Who by the Art ofknowncand feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty. Giue me your hand. 

He leade you to fomc biding. 

Gloft. Hearty thanke$>thc bounty and the benizon ofbeaueh 
to boot, to boot. 

Enter Steward. 

Stew . A proclaim’d prize, moft happy; that eyles head of thine 
wasfirft framed flefti to raife my fortunes. Thou moft vnhappy 
Traitor, briefely thy felfe remember, the fword is out that rmift 
deftroy thee. 

Glo. Now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to’t. 

Stew, Wherefore bolde pezantdarft thoufupporta publifht 
traytor, hence leaft the infe&ion of his fortune take like hold on 
thee, let gohisarme. 

Edg . Chill not let go fir without cagion* 

Stew. Let go (Uue,or thou dieft. 

Sdg.Good Gentleman goe your gate, let poore Yolkepaffe: 
and chud haue beenc zwaggar’d out of my life, it wold not haue 
bene zo long by a vortnight:nav come not neeretke olde man, 
keepe out cheuore ye,or>ile try whether your coftard or my bat 
be the harder, chill be plainc with you. 

Stew. Out dunghill. They $gh:. 

Sdg. Chil pick your teeth zir.comeno matter for your foines. 
Stew. 
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Smr. Slatte thou haft flaine me, Villainc take my purfe s 
Ifeuer thou wilt thrioe,bury my body. 

And giue the Letters which thou findft about me 
To Edmund Earle of Gloftcr,feeke him out,vpon 
TheBritHhpartv: 6 vntimely death! death. 

sdr He dyes, 

Edg. I know thee well,a feruiceablc villainc. 

As dutious to the vices of thy Miftris, 

As badneffe would defirc. 

Glo.W hat is he dead i 

Edg, Sit you downefather, reft you, lets feehis pockets, 

Thefe Letters that he fpeakes of may be my friends, 

Hee s dead, I am onely forry he had no other deathlman. 

Let vs fee, lcaue gentle wax, and manners blame vs not. 

To know our enemies minds wee d rip their hearts, 

Their papers is more lawfull. 

ft/f JjCttCV • 

Let your reciprocall vowes be rentembred , 

You bane many opportunities to cut hinu of. 

If your will want not , time and place wiH be fruitfully tfrered. 

There is nothing done : If he returne the Conqueror, 

Then am I the prijoner, and his bed my Iayle , 

From the loath’d warmth whereofdeliuer me , 

And fupply the place for your labour. 

Your wife (fo 1 would fay) & your affcaionate feruant, 

Conorill * 

£dg. O vndiftinguiftu fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life, 

And the exchange my Brother: heere in the fands 
Thee lie rake vp, the port vnlan&ified 
Of murtherous letchers.and in the mature time 
With this vn gracious paper ftrike the light 
Of the death pra&ifd Duke, for him tis well, 

That of his death and bufinefle I can tell. 

G/o.The King is mad, how ftiffe is my vilde fcnlc. 

That 1 ftan.d vp.and haue ingenious feeling q ^ 
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of my huge forrowes, better 1 were diftra#. 

So Ihould my thoughts be fenced from my greefes. 

And woes by wrong imaginations, lofc 
The knowledge of thcmfclncs. 

A Drumme afarre of. 

Edg.Giuc me your hand : 
f arre off methinkes I heare the beaten drum. 

Come Father lie beftow you with a friend. 

Enter Cordelia, Kent , and Defter. 

Cor. O.thou good Kent, 

How (hall I liue and workc to match thy goodnetfe, 

My life will be too {hort,and euery meafure faile me. 

Kent. To be acknowledg’d Madam is ore-paid. 

All my reports go with the modeft truth. 

Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. 

#r.Bc better fuited, 

Thefe weeds are memories ofthofeworfer houres, 
Ipretheeputthem off. 

JCf»r. Pardon me dcercMadam, 

Yet to be knowne fhortens my made intent. 

My boone I make it that you know me not. 

Till time and I thinke meet. 

^r.Thenbeit fo:ray Lord how does the king. 

Doft. Madam fleepes ftill. 

C" .Oyou kindcGods, 

Cure this great breach in his abufed nature. 

The vntun’d and hurrying fenfcs,0 winde vp, 

Of this childc-changed Father. 

£p#.Sopleafeyour Maicfty we may wake the King 
He hath flept long. 

Ccr.Be gouetn d by your knowledge, and proccedc 
Ith fway ofyour owne will: is he array’d ? 

Doft.l Madam,in the heauineffe of his fleepe, 

Wc put frefh garments on him. 

Kc»r.Good Madam be by when we do awake him, 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

K 



The HttforyoJ King Lear. 

Cor .Very well. 

Doti . Plcafe you draw neerc : louder the mufickc there. 
Cor.O my deere father, 

Reftoration hang thy medicine on my Upper, 

And let this kifle repairc thofc violent harmes 
That my two fitters haue in thy reuerence made, 

Kent. Kindc and deere Princefft, 

Car. Had you not bin their father,thcfc white flakes 
Had challeng’d pittyofthem. Was this a face 
To be CKpofd againtt the warring windcs. 

To ftand againttthe deepc dread bolted thunder. 

In the moll terrible and nimble ftroke 

Of quickc crofle lightning.to watch poor cPer du , 

With this thin hclme PMine injurious dogge. 

Though he had bit me, (hquldhaue flood that night 
Againft my fire, and waft thou faine (poorc father) 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues forlorne. 

In ftiort and mufty ftraw ? Alack, alackc , 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once. 

Had not concluded all. He wakes, fpeakc to him, 

Dott, Madam do you, tis fitteft. 

C.How does my royaUord. ? how fares your maiefty 
Lear . You do me wrong to takemc out a’tli graue. 

Thou art a foule in bliflc, but l am bound 
V pon a wheelc of fire, that mine owne tcares 
Do feald like molten Lead, 

CVr.Sir, know ye me ? 

Lear . Tare a fpirit I know, when did you dyeh 
Cor.Still,ftill,farre wide. 

He’s fcarfe awake,let him alone awhile. 

Lea. Where haue I bin? where ami? fairc day light! j 
1 am mightily abufd ;.I fliould ene dye with p’rty 
To fee another thus. I know not what to fay : 

I will not fweare thefe are my hands, let’s fee, 

I feelc this pin pricke, would I were affur’d of my con- 
Cor.O looke vpon me fir, (ditiott. 

And hold your hands in benedi&ionorenie.. 

No 



The ffiflary nj King Lear. 

Noflfj youmuflnotkneclc, 

Tf 4 >\Pray do not niocke me ’ 

I am a very foolilh fond olde man, 

Fourefcore and vpward, and to deale plainly, 

I fearc I am not perfect in my minde. 

Me thinkes I fhould know you, and know this man, 

Yet I am doubtfull : for 1 am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do no laugh at me. 

For (as I am a man) I thinkethis Lady 
To be my childc Cordelia. 

Cor. And fo I am. 

Lear. Be your tcares wet t Yes faith : I pray vreepe not, 
if you hauepoifon for me I will drinke it : 

I know you do not loue me, for your fitters 

Haue fas I do remember)done me wrong, v 

You haue foroe caufe,they haue not. 

Cor. No caufe.no caufc. 

Lear. Am I'm France? >" 11 : , 

Kent. In your owne kingdome fir. 

Lear. Do not abufe me. 

Loti. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee is 
cured m him, and yet it is danger to make him cuen ore thetrate 
hec has loft ; defire him to goe in, trouble him no more till fur- 
ther fetling. 

Cor. Wilt plcafe your Highneftc walke ? 

Lear, You muft beare with me.: 

Pray now forget and forgine, 

1 am olde and foolilh. Exeunt* 

iio'iif.d ->fl; 3 o 5HS1 L.'.d 

Manet Kent and Qentleman. ’ . 

Ge«.Holds it true fir that the Duke of Cornwall was fo flaine ? 
JCewr.Moft certainc fir. 

Gent. Who is condu&or of his people? 

Kent. As tis faid,thc baftard fonne ofGtofter* < 

Gf»r. They fay Edgar his bariifht fonne, is with the Earle of 

K* Kent 
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Kent in Germany, / 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to looke about. 

The powers of thekingdome approch apace. 

Cent. The arbitrement is like to be bloody .fare you well Ur„ 
Kent My point and period will be throughly wrought. 

Or well, or ill.as this dayes battels fought. 

Enter Edmund, Regan y and their powers. 

“Jrf/.Know of the Duke ifhis laftpurpofeholde. 

Or whether fince he is aduifd by ought . 

To change the courfe,he is full of alteration 
And felfe-reprouing.bring his conftant pleafure, 

Reg. Our fillers man is certainly mifearried. 

Haft.Tii to be doubted Madam. . 
ftg.Now fweet Lord,. 

You know the goodnefle I intend vpon you ; 

T ell me truly,bu*then fpeake the truth. 

Do you not loue my filler ? 

BafiA honor’d loues . 

fyg.But haue you neuerfound my brothers way. 

To the forefended place? 

Haft, That thought abufes you. 

. Reg, 1 am doubtful! that you haue beene coniundl 
And bofom’d with her,as farre as we call hers,. ^ 

Baft Moby minehonor Madam. 

*Rpg. I neuer fhall endure her, 

Deere my Lord be not familiar with her. 

“Bfiji.leztc me not, (he and the Duke her husband. 

*.< Enter Albany and Gonortllwith troupe 1. 

Con, I had rather looic the battell 
Then that lifter Ihould loofen him and me. 

• Alb. Our very louing lifter well be-met. 

For this I heare the King is come to his daughter 

With others, whom the rigour of our State 

Forc’d to cry out. Where 1 could not behoneft = . * 

3 neuer yet was valiant; for this bufinefle 
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It toucheth vs, as France inuadcs our land 

Not bolds the king, with others whom 4 teare, 

Moft iuft and heauy caufes make oppole. ‘ 

Raft. Sit you fpeake nobly. 

Regan. Why is this rcafon’d ? 

(?*».Combinc together gainft the enemy, ■' - 

For thefe domefticke doore particulars, 

Are not to queftion heere. 

tsilb. Let vs then determine 
With the Ancient of warre on our proceedings. 

' Baft. I (Kail attend you prcfently at your Tent. 

Reg .Sifter youlc go with vs ?^ 

Con, No. 

Reg. Ti« mod cortuements,pray you g© with vs. 

Con. O ho, I know the Riddle,l will go. €xtt 

- t 3 on 

Enter Edgar. 

Sdg. If ere your Grace had fpeechwith one fo poore, 

Heare me one word.* • 

Alb. We ouertake you,fpeake. 

Edg. Bcforeyou fight the battell, ope this Letter, 

If you haue vi&ory let the trumpet founde 

For him that brought it, wretched though I feeme, 

I can produce a Champion, that will proouc.- ■ "■ tl " 

'What is avouched there. Ifyoumifcarry, K : ' iV 
Your bufinelfc of the world hath fo an end. 

Fortune loue you. , 

Alb. Stay till! haue read the letter, 

Edg. I was forbid it. 

When time (hall ferue let but the Herald cry, 

And lie appeare againe. ^ x,t 

^ Alb. Why fare thce well,! will looke ore the paper. 

Enter Edntnnd. 

Raft. The enemy's in view,draw vp your powers, 

Hardistheguelfeofthcir great Rfeh'^tn add foixes ' 

By diligec difc6uery,but your haft is howvrgdon you.? 

; ■' K-3 Alb. 
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Alb. We will greet the time. 

Baft. T o both tlvcfefifters hade I fworne my loue, 

Each jealous of the othcr,as the (ling arc of the Adder* 

Which of them (hall I take, both one 
Or neither ; neither can be enioy’d 
IfbothrcmainealiucJtotakethe Widdow, . 

Exafperatcs, makes mad her filler (jmorill,, ;jh v ; 

Andhardly fhalllcarryoutmy fide jf! : 

Her husband being aliue. Now then wecTvfe 
His countenance for the battell,which being done 
Let her that would be rid of him dcuife 
His fpeedy taking off : as for his mcr cifi 
Which lie extends to Lear and co firdclta, 

Thebattclldone,and they within our power, v. . 

Shall neper fee his pardon .* for my ftatc 

Stands on me to dcfcnd,not to debate. Exit 






tsflarupt, Entfrjkeff'Mcrs off ranee otter tbeftage, fordelia, 
with her Father in her bancl, t , ,y[ 

Enter Edgar and Glofter. 

f^jr.Hecre Father, take the Iliad ow ofthisbuffi , 

For your good hojjft: pray that tivc right may thriuc. 

If cuer I rcturnc to you againc,, . j c 

He bring you comfort, ~* ft 

Clo. Grace go with you fir. vdjlo aT 

Alarum and retreat. Enter Edgar. 

Edg. Away olde man, giue me thy hand,avvuy ? 

King Lear hath loft, he and his daughter umers : i 

Giue me thy hand, conic on. J? i «>;nsi IlerH -»rcn nadW 

6V0.No farther fir, a man may roteuei^Jieere. 

Edg. What in ill thoughts’agcn r Men muff endure. 

Their going hcnce,euen as their comming hither, 

Ripencflc is all come on. Bxtt. 

Enter Edmundffttb ffiar yti, fvftmjrs. f , ^ 

Baft. Some officers take them jiway ,gaod guard, . . 

Vntill their greater plcafuresbeft be knownc . ^ 
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That are to cenfure them. 

Car. firft, - .i'ocb all t o>Iiow encm ad ail 

Who with bed meaning Hape ineUrr'd ihe word : 

For thee opprefTed King am^caft downe, 

My felfe could elfc out-frownefalfe fortimcifirowne. 

Shall we not fee thefe daughters,^ thefe lifters?-: 

Lear. No, no, come let’s away to prifon, 

Wc two alone will fing like birds i’cb cage j 
W hen thou doft aske me bleffiiig.Ilc kncele downe 
And askc of thee forgiuenefle : fo weell liue, 

And ptay,and tell old tales.and laugh 
At gilded Butterflies, and hearc poore Rogues 
Talke of Court ncwcs,.and weel talke withthemtoo. 

Who loofes, and whowins^ whofein, whofe outf 

And take vpon’stheiliyflery ofthings, , 7 Y 

As if we were Gods fpies : and wed weare out 

In a walld prifon, packes and fc&s of great ones. 

That ebbe and flow by the Moone. 

Baft. fake them away. 

Lear. Vpon fuch fdcrjficesmy Cordelia j ; ri j ; : 

The gods themfdues throwiriceafei. Hautfleatlght thee ? 

He that parts,vs flialj bring a brand from heauen, , 

And fire vs hence like Foxes, wipe thine eyes, 

The good fliall deuoure cm.ficach and fel|, 

Ere they fkall make vs weepe ? Weelc fee cm rtaryc fir (l, 1 fxii: 
Baft. Come hither Catnaine, hearke* . i: r. - d -i . - d • 

Take thou this note, go follow them to prifpn, , 

One ftep I baue aduancll thee, if thou doft as this inftruff $ thee. 
Thou doft make thy way to Noble fortunes : 

Know,' thou this, that men arc as the time is; 

To be tender minded docs not become a lword. 

Thy great employment will not bcare queftion, ’ , = 

Either lay thout do’t, orthriue by otherimeanes.i <■ , . . , 

^kp.lle doot my Lord. 

Baft, About it.and wite happy when thou haft done, 

Marke I fay inftantly, and carry it fo 
As I haue fet it downe. 

Cdf 





The Hittcry of King Ledr. 

Cap. I cannot draw a Cart, nor cate dryed oates,' 
Ifitbcmanswotke, Ilcdoo’t. f 

• : H'sew *> • wr d ' o d rbiv *,7 

Oukt,the two Ladies ,indothert. 

Alb. Sir you haue fhewne to day your valiant ftraine, 

And Fortune led you well : you haue the Captiues 
That were the oppofices of this dayes ftrifet 
. We do require then of you fo to ife them. 

As we (hall finde theit meritsjand bur fafety 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sir I thought it fit. 

To fend the olde and miferable King 

To fomereteotionj and appointed guard, < 

Whofe agehaseharmes in it.whofe Title more. 

To plucke the common bloflbmes of his fide. 

And turne our impreft Launccs in our eyes 

Which do command them. With him Ifent the Queencs 

My reafon all the fame, and they are ready. to morrow. 

Or at a further fpacc,to appeare where-youfhallhold 
Your Seflion at this time i wetfweatc-andvblced. 

The friend hath loft his friind.and the bcftquarrels 
Inthe heate are.curft by thofe that Fecle their fliarpenefle. 

The que ftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place, 

^tlb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubiedl of this warre, not as a brother. 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him. r -^ : 

Methinkes ourpleafure fnould haue beene demanded 
Ere you had lpoke fo farre. He led our powers. 

Bore the Commiflton of my place and perfun. 

The which immediate may well ftand vp, 

And call it felfe yoflr brother. :-ni: - . - ; •. 

Con. Not fo hot : in his oWne grace hedoth exalt himfelte, 

More then in your aduancemcnt. 

Reg. Inmy rightbyine inuefted,hc coVnpeers the beft. 

Con. That were the moft.if he ftiould husband you. 

iJcg .letters do oft proue Prophets. ‘ Cntr 



The Hitt ory of King Lear. 

( 7 <Mf,Hola,hola,that eye that toldyou fo, lookt but a fquint, 
ftg.Lady I am not well.clfc I fhould anfwer 
From a full flowing ftomacke. Generali, 

Take thou my foldiers, prifoners, patrimony, 

Wituefle the world, that I create thee hcere 
My Lord and matter. 

Cotf.Mcane you to enioy him then ? 

jilb . The let alone lies not in your good will. 

'Baft . Nor in thine Lord, 
jilb.Hdfc blooded fellow, yes. 

Baft . Let the drum ftrike,and proue my title good. 

Alb. Stay yet,heare reafon : Edmund , I arreft thee 
On capitall trealon ; and in thine attaint. 

This gilded Serpent : for your claimcfaire fitter,* 

1 bare it in the intereft of my wife, 

Tis (he is fubcontra&ed to her Lord, 

And I her husband concradift the banes. 

Jfyou will marry, make your loue to me. 

My Lady is befpoke. Thou art arm’d Gloftc* 

If none appeare to proue vpon thy head. 

Thy hainous, manifeft, and many treafons. 

There is my pledge,lle proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing leffe 
Then I haue hcere proclaim’d thee. 

Reg. Sicke, 6 ficke. 

() 0 K.Ifnot,Ilenere truftpoyfon. 

'Baft. Ther’s my exchange, what in the world lie is. 

That names me traitor,villain-like he lyes. 

Call by thy Trumpet, he that dares approach 
On him, on you, who not,I will maintainc 
My truth and honor firmely. 

Alb. A Herald ho. 

Baft .\ herald ho,a herald. 
e-'tf/^.Truft to thy finglevertue,for thy foldiers 
All leuied in my name, haue in my name tooke their difchargc, 
R'g- This ficknefle growes vpon me, 

Alb. She is not well,eonuey her to my tent, 

L Come 




The HiZtory of King Lew. 

Come hither Herald, let the Trumpet found, and read our this, 
Cap. Sound Trumpet, 

Her. If any man of quality or degree, in the hoaft of the Ar- 
my,will maintaine vpon Edmund, fuppofed Earle of Glocefter, 
that he’s a manifold traitor, let him appear© at thethit de found 
of the Trumpet : he, is bold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound. Againe. 

Enter Edgar at the third fomd,with a trumpetSrefore him , 
Alb. Aske him his purpofes,why he appcarcs 
Vpon this call o’th trumpet ? 

Her. What are you? your name and quality? 

And why you anlwer this prefent fummons ? 

Edg. O know my name is loft by Treafons tooth ; 
Bare-gnawne and canker-bit, 

Whereistheaduerfarylcome to cope with all? 

Alb. What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg. What’s he that fpeakes for EdmundEarlc of Gloftcr ? 
"Baft. Himfelfe,what fayft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword, 

That i?my fpeech offend a noble heart, thy arme 
May do thee iuftice»hcere is mine: 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue. 

My oath and profeffion. I proteft, 

Maugre thy ftrength, youth, pjaceand eminence, 

Deipight thy viftor, fword, and fire new fortun d. 

Thy valor,and thy heart, thou art a traitor : 

Falfe to the.gods,thy brother,and thy father^, 

Confpicuate gainft this high illuftrious Prince, 

And from th’extremeftvpward of thy head, 
Tothedefcentand duft beneath thy feet, 

A moft toad-fpotted traitor : fay thou no. 

This fword, this arme,and my beft fpirits, 

3s bent to proue vpon thy heart, whereto I fpeake thou ly eft. 

Baft. In wifedome I fhould aske thy name. 

But fince thy outfidc lookes fo faire and warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes, 

By right of knightrhood I difdaine aud fpurne# 
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With the hell hatedly ore-turn’d thy heart. 

Which for they yet glance by,and fcarfely bruife, 

This fword of mine fhall giue them inftant way, 

Where they (hall reft for ener. Trumpets fpeake* 

Alb. Saue him,faue him. 

Gen. This is meere pra&ifeGloftcr,by the law of Armct 
Thou art not bound to offer an vnknowne oppofite. 

Thou art not vanquifht,but coufned and beguild. 

Alb. Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paper fhall I flop 
it: thou worfe then any thing, readc thine owne euill. Nay, no 
tearing Lady, I perceiue you know’t.** 

Gen. Say if I do, the lawes are mine not thine, who fhal araign 
me for it. 

^.Monftcr,knowft thou this paper ? 

Gon. A ske me not what I know. Suit GenoriR , 

Alb. Go after her, (he’s defperate,gouerne her. 

■2<*#.What you haue charg’d me with, that haue I done, 

And more, much more, the time will bring it out. 

Tis paft,and fo am i: but what art thou that haft this fortune Ott 
me ? If thou beeft noblc,I do forgiuc thee, 

Edg. Let’s exchange charity, 

I am no leffc in blood then thou art Edmund, 

If more, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar , and thy fathers fonne. 

The Gods arc iuft,and of our plcafant vertues 

Make inftruments to fcourge : the darke and vitious place 

Where he thee got,coft him his eyes, 

Baft. Thou haft fpoken truth, . 

The wheele is come full circkled,I am heere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophefie 
A royall noblencffe, I muft embrace thee, 

Let forow fplit my heart ifl did euer hate thee or thy father, 
Edg, Worthy Prince 1 know it. 

Alb. Where haue you hid your fclfe ? 

How haue you known© the miferics of your father i 
Edfr. By nurfing them my Lord, 
bift a breefc talc,and when tis told. 

La © 
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0 that my heart would burft. The bloody proc la nation 
To efcape that followed me fo neere , 

(O our liues fweetneffe, that with the paine of death 
Would hourely dye, rather then dye at once) 

Taught me to fhift into a mad-mans rags. 

To a (fume a femblance that very dogges difdain’d : 

And in this habit met I my father with his bleeding rings. 
The precious ftenes new loft ; Became his guide. 

Led him, begd for him, fau’d him from difpaire. 

Neuer (O Father) reueald my fclfe vnto him, 

Vntill fome halfc houre paft when I was arm’d. 

Not fure,thoughhopin g of this good fucceffe, 

1 askt his blefling, and from fir ft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flawd heart 
Alacke tooweakethe conflict to fupport, 

Twixt two extremes of paffion,ioy and greefe, 

Burft: fmilingly. 

Baft.Th\s fpeech of yours hath mooued me. 

And (hall perchance do good,but fpcake you on, 

You looke as you had fomething more to fay. 

Alb .If there be any more more wofull,hold it in. • 
For I am almoft readie to difloluc. 

Edg . This would hauefeem’d a period to fuch 
As Ioue not forrow,but another to amplific too much. 
Would make much more, and top extremity. 

Wbilft I wasbig in damor,came there in a man. 

Who hauing feeneme in' my worft eftate, 

Shund my abhord fociety: but then finding 
Who twas that fo indur’d, with his ftrong armes 
He faftened on my necke.and bellowd out 
As hee’d burft heauen, threw me on my father. 

And told the pitteous tale of Lear and him. 

That euer care rcceiued, which in recounting 
His greefe grew puifant,and the firings of life 
Began to cracke twice,then the trumpets founded, 

And there 1 left him traunft. 

Alb . But who was this £ 



edg. 



The H 'tftory of King Lear * 

Edg.Kent fir, the banifht Kent, who in difguife. 

Followed his enemy king, and did him feruice ' 

Improper for a fiaue. 

Enter one with a bind] bpffte, 

(7*wr.Helpe,hclpc. 

vilb. What kinde of helpe ? what meanes that bloody knife t 

Cent. Its hot, it fniokes.it came euen from the heart of 7 

Alb. Who man? fpeake. 
gent. Your Lady iir,your Lady j and her filler 
By her is poyfon’d: (he has confeft it« 

Baft. I was concraded co them both,all three 
Now marry in an inftant. 

^.Produce their bodies be they aliue or dead .* 

This iuftice of the hcauens that makes vs tremble. 

Touches not with pity. Enter Kent 

Edg. Here comes Kent fir. , 

Alb. O tis he, the time will not allow 
The complement that very manners vrges. 

Kent. 1 am come to bid my King and matter aye good night. 
Is he notheere? 

Alb. Great things of vs forgot. Speake Edmund, where’s the 
king,and wher’s Cordelia ? Seeft thou this obiedt Kent} 

The bodies ofConorid & Regan are brought in. 

Kent. Alacke, why thus. 1 

Baft.Y et Edmund W 3 S belou’d: the one the other poifond for 
my fake,and after flew her fclfe. 

Alb. Euen fo, couer their faces.. 

Baft. 1 pant for life : fome good I meane to dodefpight of my 
owne nature. Quickly fend, bee bricfc.into the Caftlc for my 
Writ, tis on the life of Lear } Si on Cordelia : nay, fend in time, 
^/£.Run,run,Orun,' 

Edg. T o who my Lord? who hath the office ? 

Send thy token of repreeue. 

Baft.WeW thought on, take my fword,giue it the Captaiue, 
Alb. Haft chee for thy life. 

Baft. He hath commiffion from thy wife & me, to hang Cor- 
delia in the prifon,and to lay the blame vpon herpwn defpaire. 




The Hiftory oj King Lear. 

*l/£.TheGods defend her,bcare him hence a while,, 

Enter Lear With Cordelia in hit armes. 
£,#<jr.Howle,howle,howle,howIc : O you are men of (tones. 
Had I your tongues .and eyes,I would vfe them fo. 

That heauens vault fliould cracke : O, (lie is gone for euer. 

1 know when ofic is dead, and when one Hues, 

Shecs dead as earth : Lend me a looking-glafie, 

If that her breath will mift and ftaine the ftone,ftie then Hues, 
Kent . Is this the promift end t 

Edg.Ot image of that horror? Alb, Fall and ceal'e. 

£f«*r.This feather ftirs,{heliues,ifit be fo, it is a chance that 
do’s redeeme all forrowes that euer I hauc felt, 

Kent A my good mafter. 

Lear. Prethee away. 

Edg. Tis Noble Kent your friend. 

Lear. A. plague vpon you murdrous traitors all, I might haue 
faued her, now {hees gone for euer : Cordelia, Cordelia, (lay a li- 
tie. What ift thou fay ft ? her voice was euer foft, gentle & low, 
an excellent thing in women. 1 kild the flaue that was a hanging 
thee. Cdp.Tis true my Lords hee did. 

Lear. Did I not fellow i I ha feenc the day, that with my bi- 
ting Fauchion I would hauemade them skip : I am old now,and 
thefe fame crofies fpoile me. Who are you i Mine eyes are none 
o*th beft, lie tell you ftraight. 

Kent. If Fortune bragd of two {heloued or hated, 

One of them we behold. 

Lear, Ate not you Kent i 

Kent .The fame your feruant Kent ,wher is your feruat Cains i - 
Lear . Hees a good fellow, I can tell that. 

Heel ftrike and quickly too, hees dead and rotten. 

Kent . No my good Lot'd.I am the very man. 

Lear . lie fee that ftraight. 

Kent. That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your fad fteps. 

Lwr.You are welcome hether. 

£«*f.Norno man elfe : All’s checrcleffe, darke, and deadly, 
Your eldeflfciaughters haue forc-doom’d thcmfelues, 

* And 



The Hiftory of King Lett* 

And defperately are dead. Lear . So I thinke too. 

Alb. Heknowes not what he fees, and vaine it is 
That weprefentvs to him. 

Edgar Very bootleffe. Enter Captaint 

Cap: Edmund is dead my Lord. » 

Alb: Thats but a trifle hcere : you Lords and Noble friends, 
know oar intent, what comfort to this decay may come.fhalbe 
applied : for vs we will refigne during the life of this old maiefty 
to him our abfolute power, you to your rights with boote,and 
fuch addition as your honors haue more then merited, al friends 
{hall tafte the wages of their vcrtue,and allfoes the cup of their 
deferuings : O fee,fee. 

Lear. And my poore fooleis hangd : rvo,nolife, why fhould 
a dog, a horfe,a rat haue life, and thou no breath at all f O thou 
wilt come no more, neuer,neuer,neuer: pray vndo this button ; 

thankc you flr, 0 ,o, 0,0,0. 

Edg. He faints,my Lord,my Lord. 

Lear: Breake heart.I prethc breake. 

Edg: Looke vp my Lord. 

Kent: Vex not his ghoft.O let him paffc, 
he hates him much,that would vpon the wracke 
Of this tough world ftretch him out longer. 

8dg:0\\e is gone indeed. 

Kent:Tk\e wonder is, he bath endured folong. 

Me but vfurpt his life. 

Duke: Bcare them from hence, our prefent bufinefle 
Is to generall woe : friends of my loulc,you twaine 
Rule in this kingdoms, and the good ftate fuftaine. 

Kent: I haue a iourney fir, (hortly to go. 

My mafter cals,and I muft not fay no. 

Duke The waight of this fad time we muft obay, 

Speake what we feele.not what we ought to fay j 
The oldeft hauc borne moft.we that are yong, 

Shallncuer fee fo much, nor Hue fo long, 

FllMJS. • 
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